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W. WILBERFORCE, Es. M. P. 
III. 
„ Ke the intereſts of bass, 4 and 


juſtice, become intimately connected with the 
welfare of an individual, private danger or calamity 


is converted into a public concern ; this was never 


more fully inftanced than on the occaſion of your 


late illneſs: the gloom and uneaſineſs which over- 
{ſpread the countenances of all good men, ſuffi- 
ciently evinced that Virtue 1s of no party. 

'The influence of the 07 of the 8 upon 
general ſociety has been lately demonſtrated in a 


very 


£m 
very ee manner. —— Continue, Sir, by your 


excel chample cb cited the profligacy and diſ- 
pation of the times, and to make the moſt effec- 


tual ſtand againſt the pernicious ir influence of faſhion 


and a ——ꝓ May this humble compliment, flow- 


ing from a free and independent mind, prove to 


you the harbinger of returning health; may you 
long, live to be a blefling. to your country, and a 


friend to the miſerable — 4 oppreſſed in 1 every quar- 
ter of the obe! 
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AMERICAN ECLOGUE. 
; ; men 


TIME - MORNIN G. 
SCENE -A PLANTATION IN VIRGINIA. 


— 


SAFE from the wild banditti's fierce alarms, 
From cwil ſtrife and foreign deſpot's arms, 
Tho' mild Virginia boaſt her peaceful plain, 
Yet there in blood her petty tyrants reign. 
With pines wide waving tho' the woods be crown'd, 5 
Tho? the green vales with living wealth abound, 
Bright on her fields tho' ripening rays deſcend, 
And rich with bluſhing fruit the branches bend ; 
To thoſe who ne'er muſt freedom's bleſſings taſte, 
"Tis barren all, tis all a cheerleſs waſte. 10 
WEE Whilſt 
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hit B hoarfe the cat at ract murmurs on the gale, ——_— 


And the chill night-dew ſweeps along the vale ; 
Whilſt the loud ſtorm amidſt the mountains howls, 
And light'ning gleams, and deep the thunder rolls, 


Beneath a leafleſs tree, ere morn aroſe, 
The ſlave ApaLy thus laments his woes: 
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« Ye griſly ſpectres, gather round my ſeat, 


« From caves unbleſt, that wretches groans repeat ! 


Terrific forms from miſty lakes ariſe | 

And bloody meteors threaten thro' the ſkies | 

Oh! curs'd deſtroyers of our hapleſs race, 

Of human-kind the terror and difgrace ! ! 

Lo! hoſts of duſky captives, to my view, 

Demand a deep revenge! demand their due |! 

And frowning chiefs now dart athwart the gloom, 
And o'er the falt-ſea wave pronounce your doom — 
But Gods are juſt, and oft-the ſtroke forbear, 

To plunge the guilty deeper in deſpair. | 
Lift high the ſcourge, my foul the rack diſdains, 

I pant for Freedom and my native plains! 

„With limbs benumb'd my poor companions lie; 
Oppreſs'd by pain and want the aged figh : 

Thro: reedy huts the driving tempeſt pours ; 

Their feſt'ring wounds receive the ſickly ſhow'rs. 
In madd' ning draughts our Lords their ſenſes ſteep, 


And doom their ſlaves to ſtripes and death, in ſleep ; 


Now, while the bitter blaſt ſurrounds my head, 
To tunes long paſt my reſtleſs ſoul 1s led, 
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« Far, 


4131 
Far, far beyond the azure hills to groves 
Of ruddy fruit, where beauty fearleſs roves— 
O bliſsful ſeats! O ſelf-approving joys! 
Nature's plain diQates ! ignorance of vice 
O guiltleſs hours! Our cares and wants were few, 
No arts of luxury, or deceit, we knew: 


Our labour ſport—to tend our cottage care, 


Or from the palm the luſcious juice prepare ; 
To fit, indulging love's deluſive dream, 
And ſnare the filver tenants of the {ſtream ; 

Or (nobler toil) to aim the deadly blow, 

With dext'rous art, againſt the ſpotted foe. 

O days, with youthful daring mark'd !|—'twas then 
I dragg'd the ſhaggy monſter from his den ; 
And boldly down the rocky mountain's fide 
Hurl'd the fierce panther in the foaming tide : 
Our healthful ſports a daily feaſt afford, 
And ev'ning found us at the ſocial board. 

« Can I forget? Ah me! the fatal day, 
When half the vale of peace was ſwept away! 
Affrighted maids in vain the gods implore, 
And weeping view from far the happy ſhore; 
The frantic dames impatient ruffians ſeize, 
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And infants ſhriek, and claſp their mother's knees; 


With galling fetters ſoon their limbs are bound, 
And groans throughout the noiſome bark reſound. 
« Why was I bound ? Why did not Wnipan ſee 
ADALA gain or death or victory? 

8 B 2 


65 


No 


c 


** 


Ti 
60 
0 
40 
40 
cc 
0 
10 
. 
40 
6c 
40 
cc 
£c 
6c 
ec 
te 
40 
«c 
40 
40 
40 
10 
ry 


6c 


U $4 


No ſtorms ariſe, no waves revengeful roar, 
To daſh the monſters on our injur'd ſhore. 


Long oer the foaming deep to worlds unknown 

By envious winds the bulky ſhip was blown. 70 
While by diſeaſe and chains the weak expire, 

Or parch'd, endure the {flow conſuming fire. 

Who in this land of many griefs would live? 

Where Death's the only comfort tyrants give! | 
Tyrants unbleſt! each proud of ſtri& command, 75 
Nor age nor ſickneſs ſtays the driver's hand; 
Whoſe hearts, in adamant involv'd, deſpiſe 

The drooping female's tears, the infant's cries ; 
From whoſe ſtern brows no grateful look e'er beams, 
Whoſe #/u/bleſs front nor rape nor murder ſhames. 8 
Lor all I blame; for Narsar, friend to peace, 
Through. his wide paſtures bids oppreſſion ceaſe ; ö 
No drivers goad, no galling fetters bind, 

Nor ſtern compulſion damps th' exalted mind. | 
ARrcoxa there is fated to enjoy 85 
Domeſtic ſweets, and rear his progeny ; , 

To till his glebe employs Axcoxa's care; | 

Thy God, O Naxsar ! nightly hears his pray'r : 

A mind at eaſe, of Chriſtian truths may boaſt |— 

He has no wife, no lovely offspring loſt. 90 
Gay his SavANNAH blooms, while mine appears 
Scorch'd up with heat, or moiſt with blood and tears. 
Cheerful his hearth in chilling winter burns, 

While to the ſtorm the ſad ADALA mourns. 
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Lift high the ſcourge, my ſoul the rack diſdains; 95 
I pant for Freedom and my native plains ! 
„ Shall I his holy Prophet's aid implore, 
And wait for juſtice on another ſhore ? 
Or, ruſhing down yon mountain's craggy ſteep, 
End all my ſorrows in the ſullen deep? 100 
A cliff there hangs in yon grey morning cloud, 
The daſhing wave beneath roars harſh and loud — 
But doubts and fears involve my anxious mind, 
The gulph of death once paſs d, what ſhore we find ? 
Dubious, if, ſent beyond th' expanded main, 105 
The ſoul ſhall ſeek its native realms again ; 
Or if in gloomy miſts condemn'd to lie, 
Beyond the limits of yon arching {ky — 
A better proſpect oft my ſpirit cheers, 
And in my dreams the vale of peace appears, 110 
And fleeting viſions of my former life; 
My hoary fire I claſp — my long-loſt wife — 
And oft I kiſs my gentle babes in ſleep, 
Till with the ſounding whip I wake to weep — 
Lift high the ſcourge, my foul the rack diſdains; 115 
I pant for Freedom and my native plains ! 
« Chiefs of the earth, and monarchs of the ſea, 
Who vaunt your hardy anceſtors were free; 
Whoſe zeachers plead the injur'd captive's cauſe, _ 
And prove the wiſdom of your Prophet's laws; 120 
To force and fraud if juſtice muſt give place, 


« Your realm ſhall ſuffer by ſome ſtronger race: 


„ Some 


- 6 ] 
Some ſtronger race your flocks ſhall force away; 
Like Afric's tribes your children muſt obey : 
The very Gods that view our conſtant toil, 
Shall ſee your offspring till a ruder ſoil ; 
The pain of thirſt ws pinching hunger know, 
And all the torments that from bondage flow, 
When far remov'd from Chriſtian worlds, we prove 
The ſweets of peace, the laſting joys of love, — 
But hark] the whip now echo's thro' the trees! 
On ev'ry trembling limb freſh horrors ſeize — 
Alas, tis day, and here I fit alone 
Be ſtrong, my ſoul, and part without a groan. 
Rufhans, proceed! ApaLa ne'er ſhall ſwerve ! 
Prepare the rack, and ſtrain each aching nerve ! 
Lift high the ſcourge, my ſoul the rack diſdains ; ; 
I pant for Freedom and my native plains | 


«© Thou God, who gild'ſt with light the riſing 451 
Who life diſpenſeſt by thy genial ray! 


Will thy ſlow vengeance never, never fall, 


But undiſtinguiſh'd favour ſhine onsall? 

Oh hear a ſupplant wretch's laſt ſad prayer! 
Dart fierceſt rage l infect the ambient air! 

This pallid race, whoſe hearts are bound in ſteel, 
By dint of ſuff ring teach them how to feel. 

« Or to ſome Deſpot's lawleſs will betray'd, 
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Give them to know, what wretches they have made ! 


Beneath the laſh let them reſign their breath, 
Or court, in chains, the clay-cold hand of death. 


150 
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Or, worſt of ills! within each callous breaſt 


« Cheriſh, uncurb'd, the dark internal peſt, 
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Bid Av' Rick ſwell with undiminiſh'd rage, 
While no new worlds th' accurſed thirſt aſſuage ; ; 
Then bid the monſters on each-other turn, 

The fury paſſions in diſorder burn; 

Bid Diſcord flouriſh, civil crimes increaſe, 

Nor one fond wiſh ariſe that pleads for Peace— 
Till with their crimes, in wild confuſion hurl'd, 


They wake to anguiſh in a future world. 
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TIME — MID-DAY. 
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WIEN proud oppreſſion Britiſh banners bore, 
And avarice follow'd to that peaceful ſhore 
Where Ganges boldly branching ſeeks the main, 
And mourns through all her courſe her children ſlain, 
Eſcap'd the conqueror's ſword, two virgins ſtrove 
To gain the ſhelter of a ſpicy grove. 
Conſcious to truth alone, and ſolemn vows, 
There ſpreading Banians bend their ſacred boughs, 
The muſk roſe rich, and jeſs'mines gay appear, 
Exhaling potent ſweets throughout the year. 
There princely Shawna, veil'd in ſylvan guiſe, 
Her country's curſe and father's murd'rer flies; 
With filial love the gentle Alvia glows, 


Pours forth her plaint, o'erwhelm'd with recent woes. 


AL VIA. 


Haſte, Princeſs, haſte! fly yon polluted band, 
That brings deſtruction to an helpleſs land. 
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——SCENE—INDOSTAN. 
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o, Shawna II ſey, my ever gentle friend, '  * © 


When ſhall our ſorrows and our ſuff rings end? 


When ſhall the thirſt for wealth and conqueſt ceaſe, 


And injur'd India bleſs her ſons with peace? 
Haſte, Princeſs, haſte ! unhallow'd ſounds. I hear; 
The clang of arms tumultuous. ftrikes mine ear. 


SAW N A. 


Again the e fir d with: 1 impious rage, 
Deſpoil our temples—in the ſhrines engage. 
What of thy rev rend Father Alvia, ſay, 
My ſecond ſire, by ruffians torn away: 
Ferocious tigers, thus, in ambuſh lie, 

And thus the fated victims uy fly. 


ALVIA. 


Know, then, laſt night when. thou retir d: 1 to reſt, 
And holy raptures fill'd the Bramin's breaſt, 


What time the moon Play d thro' the waving trees, 8 


And Nature ſeem'd t' enjoy an hour of eaſe, | 
Confus'd the prieſts forſook their hallow' d fangs, 
Whilſt falling tears each ſacred garment ſtains, 
And horrid tidings to my fire, } impart, 


Which ſhook his frame, and chill'd his fervent heart. 


The myſtic rites perform d with n Fare, 
He thus addreſs'd the awful pow'r in pray'T : 
O thou, by ev' Ty. tribe and king ador d! 
£ Preſerve Indoſtan from oppreſlion's 8 ſword. 
CC 
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« Far, far from henbe let war its thariders tell; n 07 
« And ſhake with fear the tyrant's guilty fouls Und nad 
„Nor let theſe aged eyes again behold" _ 3 adi nf 
* Their bloody chiefs, Whoſe fordid | „ U HA 
© Who rait'd from darkneſs, like the Wel force, #3 
« JWhelm ruin'd nations in Weir lawleſs Se. 481 e L 
** Tho Europe's chiefs, che hu (RY race ul 
$ 


& May we ſecure our flow ry f fiel _ EE 

«© Contented {till our awful altars raife, n 
In grateful hymns the ſacred Maris praiſe” ESO! "186 
To fave our temples ſtill from hartds profane, / 3 10 ; 3 eu 
He thus implor'd—implor d fear in Vain. nth WG . 


3 4 


Why are our groves to kaichleſs rangers giv” n! 5 
| "5 217511 | 741 


s AWN A. 
. 


Rohilla's wrongs \ will reach yon vaulted heavn; » 
That gracious pow” r, who guards dhe good deen, «> 
Shall nerve the arm chat ſtrikes the Leng eful blow—- 
Pierce, pierce the robber g heart, wa dread. Gp | 
Spreads war and famine o'er our native land. 125 N 5 3 Ro 
Low lies the tenant of our fertile vales, © OT” ” Sad 
Or wand'ring, now his wretched lot bewails ; * 0 60 
For tangling trees and loathfome weeds are ſpread,” | 
Where once the palm luxuriant rear'd its bead; py f 1 
And lions prowl, and leopards lurk for prey, n 
Where happy lovers rov'd the hve- long Me | 1 
Proceed, my friend nor uſeleſs flow flow thy tears 6 5 
Rohilla's wrongs the throne of juſtice hears. ' 


; | w } 
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AY early dawn he ſought the fing wood; e 
Whoſe piny top o'erlooks. the, foaming flood; 

With anxious heart his ſte ps unſeen I trac 'd, ; 
When, near the pach that Alen the bountlef waſte, 70 
Its frightful Aan 4 armed troop” "af lay” 8 8 
And bore him trembling doi the ro © fads: * 8 
Then frantic thro' the Sin e 
The ſcene terrific ye? ting”) "Ii my View 3 uon 217% v 0 he 
With tearful eyks thete beheld from ——. 
Bright as the ſtream, wy ian pomp of wat : 1 . 
I ſaw my father on the Akan Plaſh, | i b Kin oO 
And ſudden frenzy ſeiz d. my giddy brain. 

Then, ſtruck with fear, my ſteps I a gy bend, 


With thee to die, my e er UA friend! _— 4 


Eodk down, great Praia, 61 Bit unte“ 8 0 * g 
Shield, ſhield fig Mther" From 4 40 Höck of foes! 7 p fy 


Woll ene avon 102 | M77 
* 119 07 SH W. IN. cli < by lg TT 
My kind Nite [Fey Yen591)5 ava A 
y kind protector an re d ii te, 50 
Whoſe holy breaſt” diff coutitry's” 2608 "lth, 5 done 0 
Now bears the taunts—the Chriftlary' 8 proud. controul, 4 f 4 5 
No ſoothing voice to cheer his Ardo pug Toll... a0: 


Sigg VI fo oH Lon zi 


* GA L 3 161 205 25 1 HA 
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Of hidden crimes acgus d their ee, 


Ye ſpicy gales, that thro' theſe branches _ 
To Brama bear our; ardent, fighs away l. i un wein 90 
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Why do his mining virtues ſtrike the, view? FR 
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What have theſe monſters with the, Gods te do? 


Te 8 C07) ee. 
I trembling think of. Nundocomar' S, Hate *Irrt 9515 77 104 Rs b 
(No faithful hand his crimes to. expiate) "0 78 2722 | 24 ſi 21 1 8 


Who for his country, | oldly claim. d. relief, . - TH CRE. 9³ 
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And nobly dard, in freedom's $ 9 . Kauſe, 5 Ws 1 9 
To mark th' "—_ of their partial, la ars. 132 1 . 
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Dear to the good, and to his "country. dear, 310 G3 $311 : 611 
Say, hath he, ought, from, human hands to fear ? AwWob 100 
Who taught the;tribes that pice begat.qur ved gl ð0᷑ 
That true content from gen'rous actions flows? | 


Who taught the tribes an upright heart to prize, 
By Heav'n eſteem” d A grateful v 


0 © 


Round each P 2800 da virtuous: youths app ear, id vi b oy 195 

And eager preſs. his lage advice Z 

His ſage advice makes glad t the modeſt vale... by 

His moral leſſons float on ev ry gale. 

Ah] proſpeas fair; alas.?. too fair to ſtay ; : 

Like fleeting dreams, with night ye why. away: 110 
ano duoid ei zune ¹ιννε, of your 1 

" " > 3 SHAWNA. 
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 SHAWNA, 
At higheſt noon, beneath the bluſhing bow'r, 
Reclin' d as wont, to paſs the ſultry hour, 
With aſpe& mild my kind protector came, 
And ſtrongly vouch'd for Burdwa's honeſt flame. 


Nor I to hide my virtuous paſſion ſtrove: 115 
For why ſhould virtue be a foe to love? 


LEV TA 


Sprung from the ancient race of India's kings, 
Thou Burdwa lov'ſt — a ſpotleſs ſoul he brings, 
Train'd up to rigid virtue from his youth — 
Thy hero, too, ſupports the cauſe of truth. 120 


SHAWN A. 


He, like my brother, rous' d at honour's call — 
Ah, boding heart! — perhaps is doom'd to fall. 
The victor's pageants muſt that youth adorn, 
Whoſe active ſoul outſtrips the wings of morn! 
Methinks I ſee the horrid hoſt appear 125 
My father's ſuff rings fill my foul with fear! 
Torn from his palace — dragg'd in ſervile chains, 
(Still human blood our ancient altar ſtains) 
His treaſures plunder'd, and himſelf a ſlave, | 

At midnight forc'd to an untimely grave ! — 130 
Ves, ſorrow at our city gates was ſeen, my 
And peſtilence, with her diſtracted mein; 
wk Lamenting 
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Lamenting mothers, proſtrate on the ground, 

Beheld their dying offspring ſtretch' d around 3 | 

Revenge ſat brooding on ch infected We,” 0011 433 

And Famine frantic: grinn'd at keen Deſpair.— ef D filz ys 
Such were the plagues our wretched country knew; - 

When from theſe ſpoilers, with thy fire, we flew: —/ 

Then deeds were done that Britiſh arms diſgrace, = 

And ſtain the annals of che human race. 1140 

Her loſs Indoſtan mourn'd in tears of blood, 

Whilſt tyrants bore her treaſures o'er the flood. 

Praiſe him, ye Virgins, in your ſacred ſongs, 

Who boldly dares redreſs Rohilla's wrengs. .. 
A wounded captive next my brother lay, 18485 

Nor would the mandates of theſe Lords obey y 

The bandage from his gaping wounds he tore, 

And met his father on a milder ſhore. 

In other forms ſuperior joys they feel, 

Nor dread they now th' invader's ruthleſs ſteel. 


17 * 


150 
ALV l A, 1101) < 
Hark, hark! again the hollow murmurs rife,” | | 
And light'nings gleam, and thunders rend the Kies, 4 
Protect us, Heav'n—the fane on fire 1 ſee— 
O horror! ſacrilege! impiety !— _ 
Haſte, Princeſs, haſte! the ſecret grot is near, 1 
The foreſt falls the bands of wrath, appear! 


7 


Now 


21 

Now tumult rag d, whoſe loud, tempeſtuous roar 
Was toſs d from rock to rock, from ſhore to ſliore: 
The hungry vultures wait th' eventful day, 
Wheel thro' the air, and eye their deſtin'd prey— 160 
Europa's chiefs, far fam'd for martial deeds, | 
At length prevail—ill-fated Afia bleeds. 
Faſt by that grot the females breathleſs lay, 
While rape and murder mark'd the Victor's way. 
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HERDSME N, 


An 
„ ECLOGUE: 


TIME—EVENING. | 
SCENE—A PROMONTORY IN THE WEST OF IRELAND. 


_—————-—— ———— —— —  . 


HOARSE croak the corm'rants on the rocky ſhore, 
And ſtormy petrels diſtant ſeas explore ; 

The orb of day now downward ſeeks the weſt, 
The ev'ning {ky in gloomy clouds is dreſt; 
Now from the bays the tolling fiſhers ſteer, 5 
And Gannet tribes their nightly labours cheer, 
When thro' the air the quick-ey'd myriads ſweep, 
Or headlong daſh into the foaming deep. 

High on a cliff, whoſe ample baſe ſtill braves 
The tempeſt's force, and meets th' Atlantic waves, IO 
An hoary herdſman with his ſon reclin'd, 
Where days long paſs'd revolv dj in Morar's mind. 
Caril, with raven locks, had ſorrow known, «i 
Yet mourn'd, alas! misfortunes not his own; wa 
Cari] with feeling ſoul his cares expreſs'd, 
When thus the fire his hardy ſon addreſs'd, 


t oF] 
MOR AR. 


8o may content thine eve of life attend; 

Reſpe@ thy country prove her ardent friend; 

Long by thy offspring be this land rever'd, 

Where erſt Benevolence her temple rear” a; 20 

How chang'd the ſcene! nor can we deem it firange ; ; 
Kingdoms as well as common cuſtoms change. 

Tho' blooming flow'rets now the lawn o erſpread, 

Anon the thiſtle rears its idle head. of 
Where yonder herd for lack of paſture ſtrays, 26 

A goodly manſion ſtood in better days; e 
Where the tir'd traveller op'd the friendly door, 

Was kindly urg'd to ſhare thy grandſire's ſtore; 

The maimed ſoldier's actions there were told, 

How ta'en by Turks, and how to flav'ry fold. 30 

The ſhipwreck'd ſeaman, too, would chere appear, 

And from our mother draw the tender tear ; 

Her blazing hearth and'lib'ral hand confeſt 


The genuine feelings of a pious breaſt.” N 


ARI 1 . 
Bleſs'd be us 8 whoſe hoſpitable Ant . 
Could thus the gifts of Providence impart; 
With ſorrow's ſons could thus her bounty dam. | 


And make the wretched of our, kind her GP. 


MONA R. 
Opprefſion then withheld his heavy mary 


Nor bade the ſocial virtues quit the land; 40 
D Boldly 
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Boldly her rights then fair Hibernia' claim'd, 
And tyrant rulers ſhrunk, abaſhid, aſham'd,, „ect c 
Then ripen'd fruits the cheerful cottage grac 0. WF: 
And plenty thro' each, ſmiling yale was trac 1 * | vd 000, 

Yon ruſhy lake had banks that well might Wees 5: 8720 * 
Where ſhepherd girls reclin d. at rural eale 3, |. nn lo 
And to the ruſtic pipe at eve were ſeen, low rr 
Frolic and g to trip the daiſy” d green. oli zig. 
This paſtime o'er, the minſtrels owe Ae Siids srl: non A 
Of Derg the Wonders, or the Warrior s$ fate, 


| 530 
60 19 979 15 
And name the bard, whoſe magic. harp and ſ ong Lot 


Pale ghoſts could raiſe—their midnight ſpells, prolong 3. 7 
Who oft reſponſive to the ſounding ans wit ibis eV, 
Echo d the fall of Danes and. Daniſh Kings; anne 
Or from the primroſe. dell, Or panſy, d plain, POT Ms 5 5 
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Till call dt to lb the lage was circl 9 round, . = : * 8 
Each word was caught, nor Joſt, the weakeſt found ; 


All tpoke their thoughts, they, ſcorn d to uſe diſguiſe, _ 

The tales believ'd, and held him wond'rous wiſe. 60 
Thy youthful days, OInnocenee ! were bleſt, 

Ere dreadful war d tyra ts broke our reſt; 

From camps return'd, no former Friends 1 found, 

For Deſolation filent ſtalk'd around; e 

Thro' diſtant climes my ſad cothpanibiis — 

In ſearch of nn lat, ah. at home. 
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Muſt Caril, then, who's proud to call you ſire, 
Still bear the uſage of the churliſh ſquire ? 
What can his ruddy boys inherit more ? 
No plenteous crops inereaſe our ſcanty ftore ; | 
Our ſtarving herds no foreſt's ſhelter ſhare, 
But the bleak hill, of wood and paſture bare. 
Our lambs are mangled by the eagle brood, _ 
And famiſh'd- crakes 'mong ruſhes pine for food— 
Unhappy land | what- greater curſe remains, : 
Than tyrant rulers, and uncultur d plains! 
My ſons muſt yearly ſeek proud England's ſhore, 
For yearly toil the ſcoffing clowns implore. 
Our lords, rapacious, graſp the hard-earn'd Pays 
And weſtern gales waft all our wealth away. 
Th imperious chiefs in gay aſſemblies ſhine, 
While on the heath the ſhiv'ring peaſants pine : 
Moſs-grown the path that winding met the mill ; 
Silent the hammer, and the looms are ftill; 
Trackleſs the turf—nor bell now ftrikes the ear, 
Nor village lights the drooping ſhepherds cheer. 
Late, oer theſe hills I took my morning 1 round, 
And from the heights I view d the barren ground; 
Then, tow'rd the ſea I eager turn d my ſight, 
Hope quickly gave my anxious ſoul delight; 
When, lo! a tow'ring fleet with ſwelling fails 


Paſt yonder point—T Pray d for r proſp' rous gales ; ; 
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With them to weſtern worlds I wiſtid to fly, 
And with my oftgpring better days enjoy. 8 
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Tho' great our wrongs, yet, Caril, lend. thine ear, n 
And now the words of ſad experience hear: a 
When dragg d by force to ſhare in war's alarms, 5 
I left thee in thy tender mother 8 arme 1 a7 
Why ſhould my ſorrows with my years increaſe ? 
Dry up, ye tears her ſoul is now at peace — 100 
Full twice ten years thro Europe's realms r ve been, | 
And diff rent-men and diff rent manners, ſeen: 35 

From where the Ruſſian treads the frozen plain, 
To where Britannia curbs the pow'r of Spain— | 
Germania's peaſants hapleſs lot deplor'd, 105 
While her proud princes graſp d the bloody ſword. 

Tve ſeen the ruſtic reap the golden field, 

Then all his labours to the vigor yield, | 

And heard the ſhepherd ſing his ev'ning lay, 
Whoſe flocks, ere morn aroſe, were ſwept away; 110 
The country round in one tremendous flame, 

Whilſt deeds were done that ſtain the ſoldier's name. 

If we the ills of poverty endure, 
Thank Heav'n, our-wives and daughters fleep 4 


CARIL 


Though great the evils that on war attend, 115 
Yet Hope ſtill ſmiles, and whiſpers, they ſhall end: 


Again 
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Again may Commerce rear her drooping head, 
The Arts may flouriſh, when by Freedom led ; 
Again the Downs with flocks be whiten'd o'er, 
Again may Temples gild the happy ſhore ; ; I20 
Again may Cultivation's honeſt hand 
Rejoice the ruſtic, and enrich the land : 
But where Oppreſſion rules, the cots decay, 
Thin grow the crops—the herbage pines away. 


MORAR. 
Yet turn to Italys luxuriant vales, 125 
Matur'd by genial ſuns and gentle gales, 
Where bounteous Nature {till her plenty pours, 
Yet ſees the peafant poor amidſt her ſtores, 
Beneath the yoke of ſuperſtition groan, 
And preſs the vintage for his lord alone. | 130 
Where indolence commands the flaviſh crew 


CARIL. 


Far nobler proſpe Qs late have ſtruck my view— 

Methinks I fee a patriot band unite, 

And boldly dare Europa's ſons to fight: 

Impell'd by truth, they ſpurn each tyrant's law, 135 
And arm'd by juſtice, keep the world in awe ; 2s 
With them my ſons, rewarded for my pains, 


Shall bleſs their fire, and till thoſe fertile plains. 


MO RAR. 
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MOR AR. 
Why ſeek a land, whoſe haughty rulers drove 


The native Indian from his peaceful grove ? ? 


Where horrid war, by wild ambition led, 


Let havock looſe, and helpleſs virtue bled; 


Where now our friends, with doubts and fears oppreſt, 


Lament their change, and ſmite the penſive breaſt ; 


Where pois'nous plants o erſpread the ſickly place, 


And beaſts of prey deſtroy the helpleſs race— 
Tho' weſtern blaſts may vex us half the year, 
We no tornadoes, no dire earthquakes fear; * 
No hungry wolves thy harmleſs herds devour, 
Nor ſubtle ſerpents lurk beneath thy bow'r. 
Altho' the arms of Commerce now are bound, 


Our country's Genius proſtrate on the ground, 


The trembling tear now dims her downcaſt eye, 

Tho' now from want her ſons are forc'd to fly, 

And toil for ſcanty bread on diſtant plains, 

And feel the poignant jeſt of richer ſwains : ak 

A time will come, when Trade, Europa's pride, 8 

Shall in our bays bid lofty veſſels ride; 

Induſtry then ſhall mark each buſy face, Mn” 

And churliſh lordlings fink in juſt diſgrace. — | 
But to thy cottage let us now retire, 

Yon curling ſmoke beſpeaks a welcome fire: 2 

The finny ſhoals now brighten all the main, 

The ev'ning miſt rolls o'er the barren plain. 
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WIEN“. Afric J 3 mourn d an injur'd land, 

And wrapt in clouds, her foe's deſtruQion plann'd ; 
Tremendous, oft ſhe ſhews her mangled form, 
Derides the ſuff*rers, and enjoys the ſtorm. 
She ſees the wild, the dread tornado driven 5 
By all th' avenging miniſters of Heav'n; 
Bids the plague rage, diſeaſe in rivers flow, 
And on her ſpoilers pours the cup of woe. 

Beneath her ken the Britiſh bark was moor d; 

The traders vainly thought their prey ſecur' d: 10 
What time the watch proclaim' q the midnight ſound, 
Their fickly mates in horrid flumbers bound ; 
High o'er the poop two fable Lovers glide, 
And toil for freedom on the ſwelling tide. ; 
The beach now gain'd, they joyful, hand in hand, x5 
With ardent ſouls ſalute their native ſtrand, 
In mutual raptures on each other gaze, 
Till Bura thus began with words of praiſe. 


4% è 
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Hail, heav'nly orb! bleſt be thy gen' rous beam, 

Whoſe living light plays o'er the peaceful ſtream ; 20 

And thou, O ſpirit of the liquid plain! 

At whoſe command the monſters of the main 

Obedient wait — bleſt be thy ſtrength that bore 

Thy humble vot'ries to their injur'd ſhore. | 

Now, Zelma, riſe, and ere the morning's dawn, 25 

O'er uplands paſs we to the verdant lawn : 

Far from the haunts of ruffian beach-men ſtray, 

Or where the Whites with blood have mark'd their way 

The Gods ſurvey us, and 'tis meet we ſhare | 

In pain and peril, if we claim their care. & 5 
2 EL MA. 

Much Bura ſaw, yet Heav'n far more could ſee 

Of what I dar'd for liberty and thee. ; 

Support me, love] fupport my feeble frame, 

Nor let a woman's weaknefs meet thy blame. 

Think how agamft the tyrant's wiles I ſtrove, 35 

Us'd every art t'evade his lawleſs love = —- | 

Now all is huſh'd, thy wearied limbs now reſt, 

Receive my foul into thy conſtant breaft. 

Yon verdant bank, near that palmetto's ſhade, 

Invites our fiay — 


| BURA. 5 | 
— Come then, thou lovely maid ; 


And 


1 


And now the wand' ring moon glides thro! the trees, 


And ſultry plains inhale the cooling breeze: 

We'll all our ſuff rings; all our woes relate, 

The captive's thraldom, and our country's fate. 
Once happy land! where all were free and bleſt, 
And love and friendſhip ſooth'd each care to reſt ; 
Where age rejoic'd to ſee his offspring take 

The quaint meander thro' the limpid lake; 
Where nightly ſports regal'd the ſprightly throng, 
And plenty ſmil'd at cheerful labour's ſong. 

To ruthleſs ſtrangers now a fenceleſs prey, 

And native ruffians yet more fierce than they. 


ZLZELMA. 


Once happy land' bleſt were the blooming bow'rs, 
Where youthful virgins tranquil paſs'd their hours ; 
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Where Bura ſought, well pleas'd, the cooling grove, 


And brought each eve the tokens of his love, 
The uncouth ſtranger 1 in that grove 1s ſeen, 
Frightful in ks Nh: grim | his threat” 2 mien. 


- (BURA _ 


Deceitful ie hen firſt our ſhores: they view'd, 
For needful food with plaintive tales they ſu d; 
Their artful guides, from Ante” 8 faithleſs ſtrand, 
With proffer'd friendſhip hail'd our happy land: 
But in the dread and filent hour of night 
Confuming fires the peaceful hamlets fright; 
| E 
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| Then, like a lion eager for his prey, 
| Among the throng I boldly forc'd my way. 
My ſtrength full well their haughty leader knew, 
And from mine arm the pallid daſtards flew. 1 
Why need I ſay what ſwarms from ambuſh roſe! 70 
How dragg'd in chains by theſe unfeeling foes 
O'er trackleſs ſands, till on the Volta's tide 
Lou bleſs'd op light, my life, dana guide 


ZELMA. 


Faſt by the rock from whence our riv'let flows, TEE Ee 
My penſive fire that eve had ſought repoſe, --.. 76 
Where pendent ſhrubs their balmy ſweets entwine — 
To form a ſhade, and broad-leav'd'plantains yu. 
My cuſtom late his aged ſteps to tend, , 
When dreadful ſhrieks the vales and 8 BEE} ; 
Struck dumb with fear, I ſaw their ſtrange attire, 80 
When high in air they wav 'd the dreadful fire. 
Thus down the ſteep the foaming floods appear, 
When ſudden ſtorms deſtroy the plenteous year. 
With tott'ring ſteps, by dire diſtradtion led, 
Thro' tangling woods and dreary dells we fled ; fs 
But nought avail d—belſet by freſh alarms, 
They tore me, fainting, from a father's arms. 
Nor need I now my ſorrows here diſcloſe, 
Since, bleſt with thee, I half forget my woes. 


BURA. 


1 
BURA 
Speak ever thus, and ever thus appear, 90 
No trader's taunts nor ſhipman's threats I fear; 
Such rugged ſouls no ſweet ſenſations prove, 
Who ſpoils his country, ne'er can taſte of love, 


Oh, think what trouble rent his throbbing breaſt, 
When lovely Zelma pin'd, and fat diſtreſt ! 95 


Z ELM A. 


Unheard-of crimes and tortures met my eyes, 

That call'd for vengeance from th' impartial ſkies ; 

My gloomy thoughts oft ſunk me in deſpair— 

Blown by the winds thro” ſeas, we knew not where; 

And, worſe than all, to be their paſhon's ſlave! too 

T' avoid his ſuit, I brav'd the daſhing wave. 1 

That morn, thou know'ſt, when Seſtro bold and ſtrong, 
(Who to the moon could chaunt the myſtic ſong) 

Sprang o'er the prow—breaſting the briny waves 

In frantic mood the curſt commander raves. 105 

Now the rude engines ſent forth ſulph'rous flame, 

The mortal thunder miſs'd its deadly aim, 

And happy Seſtro gain'd his native ſhore— 


BURA. 


Yet what enſu'd muſt pity's ſelf deplore : | ITO 
I faw the White, the trembling guard ſecur'd, 
On him his chief's unpitying vengeance pour'd ; 
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The furies rag'd within the tyrant's breaſt, 

While cringing minions ac the damn'd beheſt; 
His arms extended to the ſhrouds were ty'd, 
While clotted gore the pale beholders dy'd. 

That pow'r who hears the dying victim's pray'rs, 
Beneath the knotted whip clos'd all his cares 
What the reward? Oh what the mighty meed ! 
In foreign lands ye make each other bleed: 

Or are ye exiles, doom'd to drag your lives 

On helliſh ſchemes—from country and from wives ? 
No lenient herbs. your ulcer d bodies heal, 

The wrathful Vengeance you ſeverely feel, 

And draw. in peſt lence with your lateſt breath, 
With putrid meals devour the ſeeds of death. — 


Pining and pale, I view'd the fickly race; 
Alas, they're men! tho' crimes their ſouls debaſe, 
In fev'rous fits they talk of wives and friends; 


The hand of death alone their torture ends. 


Tho' great the meed, why quit your native land? | 


The Gods of wrath your forfeit lives demand ; 

For rav'nous ſharks, thoſe meſſengers of fate, 
Around your ſhip with dread: commiſhon wait.— 
Know, ere the ſun ſhall burſt the cave of night, 
Or golden clouds ſhall tinge the mountain's height, 
A warlike chief hath faithful friends prepar'd, 
With engines meet to bind the drowſy guard, 


115 


120 


125 


130 


L 29 J 
Or plunge him headlong in the gloomy deep, 
And free the captives while the tyrants ſleep. 
My love-fraught boſom, ever prone to fear, 
Still kept the precious ſecret from*thine ear. 
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B U R A. 

Too timid Maid ehen could I batter die, 

Than thus for friendſhip, love, and liberty? 

In all his aims ſtill may that chief ſucceed: 

Methinks I ſee the cruel tyrants bleed! 145 
Altho' unus'd to war; inſpir'd, I feel 

My ſtrength revive — Oh for the pointed ſteel, 

To hurl ſwift . on the A N foe ! 


2 ELM A. 


— Hark, Bura! heard'ſ| thou not the ſcream of woe * 
Where ſinks the moon beneath yon duſky hill, **." 1x9 
Behold the bark—what fears my boſom fill a 0 
What moving fires along the decks now gleam, 

And gain reflected horror from the ſtream | 

This way they float—mark how the flames aſcend 

Juſt Heav n the weak and innocent defend. 155 


i 


The Gods are rous'd—hark ! now their thunders roll, 
And now ſhall ſhrink each trembling tyrant's ſoul. 


O Friends! 


| TY 

| O Friends! O Countrymen ! be greatly bold, 
For juſtice ſtrike, nor thus be tamely ſold: LY 
You laght for Heav'n, the cauſe that gave you breath, 160 


Brave ev'ry fear, and challenge manly death. 
Would I were there — to claſp me thus forbear 


| ZELMA. 
Why ſhook the earth )—bebold the darken'd bet 


BURA.. 


Thus rapt in clouds the lofty mountain ſhakes, + | 
When from the ſkies the vivid light'ning breaks; 1655 
Tremendous, thus, rebounds the thunder's roar, 
When rueful ſwains their fields and flocks deplore. 

The Whites no more at fuff ring wretches ſmile, 

Nor more majeſtic floats their lofty pile. 


See o er the deep its ſhatter'd fragments roll, — 70 
Our injur'd Gods their dark deſigns controul, 


ZELMA. 


Now all their ſears, and tears, and ſuff rings ceale 5 
The Gods are good, and take their ſouls to peace: 
Guilty and guiltleſs now are ſeen no more. 


Alas! my love, fly, fly this fatal ſhore. I 75 


 BURA, 


* ] 


BURA. 


The barren beach, ye ſons of rapine, prize; 
Yes, fertile fields and groves ſhall meet our eyes. 


Say, what are all your treaſures brought from far, 


But vice, intemp rance, and a rage for war? 
Then, Zelma, haſte! to diſtant wilds we bend ; 


Content and Peace ſhall on our ſteps attend. 
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WRITTEN FROM LIVERPOOL IN 1782. 
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OUR frugal fires (if truth we're told) 
Were hoſpitable, wiſe, and bold ; 

Content without the lordly ſeat; 

Their cots were healthful, plain, and neat: 

No ſtarv'd exotics throng'd the ground, 

But native vigour bloom'd around ; 

No idle parapets were ſeen, 

Nor uſeleſs ſprung th' untaſted green. 
The ſeaman wiſely ſow'd his grain 

Before he dar'd the ſtormy main; 

From toils return'd, he joyful found 

Paternal fields with plenty crown'd, 

And village girls, a ſmiling train, 

Would greet him on the gladſome plain. 
From cares Mercator would unbend, 

Juſt once a week, to treat a friend ; 
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When 
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When warm'd, the deeds of Drake he'd ſing, 


Nor blam'd the Miniſter or King; 
Would toaſt the fleet—the nation's hope— 
Nor fear'd the grand Monayque or Pope. 

Not peſter'd then with pedant's pride, 
One ſhop their mental wants ſupply d; 
Near yonder pile it erſt was ſeen, 

The manſion modeſt too, I ween, 
Where, rang d in many a uſeful row, 
Were authors meant for more than ſhew. 

There Avon's bard was wont t' impart 
Each ſecret feeling of the heart: 
Could mirth inſpire with magie ſkill, 
Or guilty minds with horrors thrill; 
There Spencer troll'd his fairy lays; 
Both born to grace Eliza's days: 

And there the bard who ſoar'd ſublime 
Beyond the bounds of Monkith rhime, 
Shook all the ſoul with dread alarms 
Of adverſe cherubim in arms. 

A ſtrange reverſe, alas! we find, 
Debauch'd in body and in mind; 

For knowledge now no pleaſure gives; ; 
He only that's luxurious lives. 

Let Goldſmith's moral muſe complain, 
And pious PorTEus preach in vain ; 
With poppies crown'd, to dullneſs due, 
Still Coprus rules his motley crew; 
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And Srokus cries (with folly fraught). |; 
Tis mean, tis vulgar to be taught. / 
The ſource corrupt, wealth vainly flows, 
And ſerves to heighten future-woes ; 
Where'er I turn, that trade ] trace, 
Which marks Britannia with diſgtace; 
Suburbean gardens feaſt the eyes, 
And blood-cemented villas aleoo) Room | 
There Faſhion holds, her mimic- court, 1 
There Flatt'ry's tinſel'd troop reſort; 
No more they ſeek the cheerful vale, „ 
Where hawthorn ſweets embalm the gale; 
But Riot's ſons their feaſts diſplay 
The noiſy night and Nr day 
The rural deities are fled, 
Envy and pride rule in = 1 | 
And Falſehood with an hundred wiles, 
And Fraud that ev'n herſelf beguiles, 


And Av'rice brooding. o'er his gan, 


And Diſcord with her fury train. 
* * = i * * 
Shall roll a prouder flood, 

Since gold 1s made the price of blood ? . 

How long ſhall petty deſpots reign, _ 
And Afric of her offspring draa al!!! 
Shall Vulture, by his hellifh {kill, 
Enſlave a nation at his will? + 


18 


50 


455 


60 


12921 
Riches acquire by force or ſtealth ?— 
Thine heir ſhall ſquander all thy wealth. 
Let impious Spuma ſeripture cite, 
To prove th' inhuman trade is right; 75 
Let him the ſeaman's hire with- hold, 
And pinch the poor t' increaſe his, gold; 
Let him (morality defeating) 
Pray all the time he ſpares from cheating, 
And, with a rueful length of face, - 80 
Deceive the vulgar by grimace : 
A trifle well apply'd at laſt, 
He hopes will cancel errors paſt. 19 100 1% 
The clowns no longer boaſt their cheer, (4.26 
But view his ſtately dome with fear : 85 
The patriots of his village ſee, 6 
Each eve (beneath an aged tree) 
Their ſorrows blend; lament their fate; 1 
And curſe the war that made him great; 
Repent, in bitterneſs of heart, 90 
His practice of each little art: 
Then, Chriſtian-like, themſelves ; confole, 
« Tho' poor, our conſciences are whole: 
To what can all his labours tend, 
Regardleſs of Sir Balaam's end? 95 
Do ſharpers thrive ?—ſee RirLE ride, | 
With lovely Lydia by his fide ; oh 
Let wealth and beauty on him wait, 
While merit ſtarves—thanks be to fate ! 
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Envy him not — his die is caſt: 100 
He turns a ſwindler at the laſt: 119 ori l 
Cull'd from the very dregs of men, 
He's whirl" d by Fortune down again. 

In Vanburgh's time, the — MR mich +51 
Thus rak'd her heroes from the ſtewvs. 105 

A Blood's the title all would claim, mid 300 
They bluſh to bear the poet's name f 
Should they ſome ſeeds of genius ſpy, 
You're ſhun'd — like CHAT TER TON may die. 
The arts oppreſt, neglected en nt 
A poor dejected, helpleſs band 5 , __ | 
Or bend to taſteleſs. knaves in power, 
And pleaſe, like harlots, for an hour; 
Who'd meanly force a gen'rous ſoul 053% + 
To flatter fortune o'er the bowl, _ 79 AI08 
With wit and genius fill at ftrife, 
Imbitt'ring all the ſweets of life; | I 
Nay, with ingratitude deſpiſe 1 


The very men that made them rife. © | 
Compell'd myſelf ſome rubs t' endure, 1320 


And yet no cynic, tho I'm poor; 
The ſong ſoothes ev'ry care to reſt,” 
For ſtill with fancy's ſtore I'm bleſt. 
[ yet the mental feaſts enjoy, 
Live o'er thoſe hours that ne'er could cloy, 125 
And hail the happy halcyon days, 
When Vanko bound my brows with bays. 


With 


[ 37 J 


With Science ſmit I feel her charms; 
Me ſtill the voice of Friendſhip warms: 


The e to merit exer e, 1432 


* ». ® ky — 


Has ta'en her flight in ſearch of you — 
For wealth let knaves and fools contend, 
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If Varro deign to call me Friend! 
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To no fix'd ſphere of life confin'd, 
Content, dear Ned, dwells in the mind : 

Yes, happy for the human race, 
She deigns to viſit ev'ry place; . : 
And if we would that goddeſs prize, US 
Tis from ourſelves the boon muſt riſe. 

The tranquil ſoul amidſt a ſtorm 
With eaſe each duty will perform ; 
While ev'ry guſt that Paſſion blows, 
Unitable minds muſt diſcompoſe. 10 
Unleſs that tyrant we defeat, 
We vainly from the crowd retreat; 
In groves and glades let Peace preſide, 
Vet ſickly Spleen will near her glide; 
Unleſs the ſpotleſs ſoul's at eaſe, 1 5 
Nor grots, nor flow ry banks can pleaſe; 
The ſtream will joyleſs flow along, 
Unleſs s Content inſpires the ſong. 

Vet wealth in Virtue's hands, I grant, 
May eaſe the wretch oppreſs'd by want: 20 
Honeſtus thus had riches giv'n, 
To deal around the gift of Heav'n. 


Honeſtus 


1. 


Honeſtus in a lowly ſtate 
Was not depreſs d— nor now elate : 
At Fortune's frown would not recoil; 
With equal temper ſes her ſmile :- 
Alas! by jarring: paſſons fir d, 
I could not copy — yet admir d. 
Evander once was wont t' appear 
Much happier in an humble ſphere; | 
Ere knaves round good Evander throng d, 


And cheats, and flatt' rers, prais'd and wrong'd ; 


Domeſtic peace had ſooth'd his ſoul, 

And led him kindly to his goal: 

But down the precipice he's bud, ; 
The ſcoff of an nnfcolng world. 

For wealth alone can ne'er beſtow - _ 
Thoſe pleaſures that from! virtue flow. 

A Nabob may for riches ſtrive, 

— His ends obtain — then die like Clive. 


Mammon, by moſt miſcall'd, the good, 


Would wade to heav'n thro'- human blood ; 


And ftri& to each religious rite/, 
Attend the church — as if-thro' ſpite.— 
III got his gold! for midnight fears, 
And widows' ſighs, and orphans' tears, 


Diſturb his reſt — While Arxle moans 1 
Th' Antilles eccho loud her gro an: 
Till Nature's ſelf ſtarts back; afraid. 


Shock'd at the monſter ſhe: had made. ; 
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Let 
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Let Fortune's fav'rites ſeem to ſhine, ll 
May health and calm content be thine ; | 
With muſic and the muſes aid. 1054 
Diſpel each gloom make bright the ade F 

For aught withdrawn, or aught deny'd, fy 5 65 


Kind Heav'n has greater gifts ſapply's; - 
Nor fetter'd to this earth alone, Das '! 
You gaze on worlds to them unknowns ; 
By men of ſenſe and genius priz JJ 
While Shark and Vulture live > Ys 1,5 1.2.6 
For ev'n myſelf (you think it ſtrange) „Mette 
Might be a loſer by the change. F ol . a 
If half aſleep, we ſhould ſuppoſe. 
(For they who write in rhime can doze) 
My better genius by my fide, Db: „ 6 
To cure my wants had wealth apply'd ; - 2405 L 
My houſe a Chambers nught have Hands" UL 4 
Some acres near of fertile land ; 3 2 1 — 
A hill to meet the eaſtetn ſun, J Oman 
Beneath whoſe brow a ſtream ſhould run, yo 
There I each morn, with Milken's muſe t br 
Might the majeſtic page peruſe; 
O' er Nature's wilds with oder are go, 
By him inſpir'd, I melt, I glow; b bg. 
Thro' fancy's fields with Spenſer ſtray y 9 
Or liſt to Dryden's varied lay ante 1! 
Or in the duſky vale, at eve, f 
For Chatterton's misfortunes grieve. 


$ 


[41 } 
My paintings (for I'd chuſe the beſt) 


By Gainſbro', Reynolds, Wright, and Weſt ; 


Born to preſerve the hero's fine, 

Thro* future ages bear his name, 

Let Barry come—his art ſhall grace 

Each ſtoried chamber in my place. 

You ſmile, and think too high T ſoar 

(For having much we graſp at more) 

Then grant me Opie — he ſhall be 

Vandyke and Mortimer to me. 

My garden trim — laid out with taſte, 

And not by childiſh toys diſgrac'd; 

For near mine arbour's myrtle ſhade 

Be Venus Grecian form difplay'd. 

Let bluſhing flow'rs their queen conceal, 

And Spring in all her tints reveal; 

Pomona, too, the orchard's pride, 

Shall ſmile by her Vertumnus' fide. 

There let luxuriant ſhrubs exhale 

Arabian ſweets to ſcent the gale, 

And laviſh Nature's gifts abound, 

The fertile landſcape laughing round. 
Thy works, Great Cauſe, now let me ſcan, 

And act as beſt becomes a man— 

Still may this hand thy ſtores impart, 

And cheerful make the heavy heart. 

Still let me, when the chilling north 

Pours drenching ſtorms, ſends tempeſts forth, 
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100 


106 


Provide 
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Provide for — a ſhed, | 
Where Age may yet recline, her TO Fi 


(21 


My friends ſhould be well try'd,. and er . 


I'd think of Varro and of vou. 

The mode of life I own's refin d. 

And only ſuits. the ample mind, 1 
Reverſe the medal — let it new 3 

Tis from ourſelves true bliſs muſt flow :, 1 

Tho' we of reaſon vainly boaſt, | 

Ideal wants torment us moſt. i. 
Hemm'd in by crowds of fapple: yer 

Smooth-tongu'd, inſinuating knaves, 

Shall I plain dealing ſtill prefer, 

And to dependants own I err? 8 

Or free from faults myſelf believe, | 

And thus myſelf alone deceive ? 

To patronize the arts my plea, 

I then would have a mock levee, 

Where wits like Scurra would reſort, 

And barter private tales for port. 

Scurra, who erſt condemn'd my lays, 

In raptures now each line will praiſe. 
Then fond of flies, and worms, and 1 

Like Lever's, my muſeum ſwells; 

And, what might turn my brain alone, 

I'm next compar'd to famous Sloane. 

No noſtrum ta'en for the diſeaſe, 


Vice grows upon me by degrees. 
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No 


L 1] 


Now inſolent, and proud of purſe ; I35 


I'm chang'd, indeed — chang'd for the worſe. E 
Some friends I yet retain thro' pride; 
Mot, like my books, are throw aſide. 
I dread reproof from books or men, 
˖ And you, perhaps, may draw your pen : I 40 
To fink me deeper in deſpair, | 
My Varro hears the whole affair - — = 
Such conduct is nbt to be bortie, © ; 
He treats me with-negle&-and- ſcorn. 
Alas what ſorrow vice attends _ 145 
Abaſh'd, I' ſhun my honeft friends ! 
In vain I beat iny tortur'd bredſt; 
Where ſhall my troubl'd foul have reſt ? 4 
Am I awake, and what I ſeem? 
is all a reverie — a.dream :: 
Thank Heav'n, this farce. of. fate i 1s: 0 er, 5 
I'm happy as I was before. 
Dear friend, for all the bleſſings 8 
Then humbly bend, and reſt content. | 
Thus thro” life's palage wiſely ſteer, ER as 
Unaw'd by pride, "uncheck'd by fear ; ; . 
Act well the part by fate aſſign A 
And claim * riches of the mind. 
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DAY Sol now runs hig winter's . 
And dark and law ring are PR | 
Yet ſnowdrops deck, the duſky ground, 
And flaming crocus meet his * 


And preſage of returning ſpring, 5 215 F 
| Behold the virgin primroſe blows ; gll-7; 
Faintly the thruſh begins to gz 
Its green the weeping willow thews. 


With ſkilful hand the pruner now 

Alrranges well his garden's £3 

The yeoman anxious tends the plough, 
And ſteers the ſullen clods divide. 


See, bounding o'er the furrow' d geld, 
Swift beagles bruſh the ſcented vale ; 


At length the harmleſs hare muſt yield, 
While pæans harmonize the gale. 


The 


[4] 
The miſt hangs heavy on the hill, 
Yon ſteeple ſcarcely kenn'd beneath ; 


The cheerleſs ſhepherd, dank and chill, 
Hies o'er the long-extended heath. 


Soon, ſoon the gloomy eve ſets in, 
1 The cattle haſten to the ſtall; 

Anon the tales of yore begin; 
The tales that hearer's hearts appall. 

Of witchcraft ſtrange, and murders dire, 
Of ghoſts and haunted halls they tell; 

The infant broed eringe round the fire, 
And ſee the ſpectre — hear his yell. 


Ah, why the helpleſs train affright 
Th' impreſſion marks the mind thro? life; 
Each ev'ning ſhadow ſeems a ſprite, " 
And darkneſs is with danger rife. 1 | 


Wildly athwart the blunted moon 
The clouds in murky fragments fly ; 
Benighted travellers: beg a boon; | = 
Beneath the blaſt the foreſts figh. 
Still thankful for the bleſſings given, 
When round my roof the tempeſt roars ; | 
May I reſtore: à part to Heaven, 
Nor ſhun the wretch that aid-1mplozess 
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THE lark ſalutes the riſing day, 
And yellow daffodills appear; 

And linnets vocal make the ſpray, 

To welcome in the vernal year. 


The ſtreams, by winter long confin'd, 


Now guſhing down the mountain's fide,  '/ 
With murm'ring meet the weſtern wind, 


And roll along a copious tide. | 


The cawing rooks in council meet 
Sagacious on the waving trees, 
Warn'd by the ſentinel's retreat, 
Their wings expanded cut the breeze. 


Now Phoebus darts his early rays 
Obliquely o'er yon budding grove, 
Around the mead the heifer ſtrays, 
All nature feels the force of love. _ 


The ſprightly ſteed, with heart elate, 
Now proudly paws the daiſied ground, 

The bee forſakes his tranquil ſtate, 
On gaudy pinions flutt'ring round. 
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So Damon and his Phillis meet, 


Faſt by the bank where panſies blow, 
And modeſt vi'lets breathing ſweet, 


Empurpling all the lake below. 


See Ralph and Robin leave the mill 

To join the paſtime on the green, 
Where o'er the gently-ſloping hill 

The lovely village nymphs are ſeen. 


— 


The ruſtic youth in feats of art 
Exert their {kill your ſmiles to gain; 
Teaſe not, ye fair, the love-fraught heart, 
By conſtancy ſecure the ſwain. 


In neatneſs with each other vie, 
Prepare your locks in fimple braid ; 

The modeſt look, the downcaſt eye, 
'The bluſh ingenuous oft diſplay'd. 


In pleaſures innocently gay, 
While jocund youth is in its prime, 
Thrice happy mortals! while you may 
Enjoy the morning of your time. 


. JUN. 


Le | ſweeping o'er the dewy ground, 


Her nymphs among a ſprightly train, 


Their brows with bluſhing roſes bound, 
June wakes to joy the ſportive plain. 


The harebell ſprings beneath her feet, 
And kingcups ſet with gems appear; 
In twines of love the woodbines meet, 


Shall vegetable. life renew, 
Thro' flow'ry walks I'll penſive ſtray, 


Each op'ning bud with rapture view. 


Now native {weets, on zephyr's wings ' 
Are wafted from the new-made hay; 


With ſongs of mirth the meadow rings, 


And burſting peals the jokes betray. 


The village bells and whetting ſcythe, 

Reſponſive to the cuckoo's note, 

The ruſtic ſly, the maiden blythe, 
While rural ſounds around me float. 


And plants their balmy branches bear. 
What time the potent God of day 


O be Ar 


Midway, beneath yon rugged- rock, 
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O bear me to the breezy cliff 
That overhangs the azure flood; 
Now, now I ſee the flying ſkiff, 
The turrets glitter o'er the wood. 


Where twitt'ring ſwallows quaintly play, 
The plovers-ſkim, an anxious flock, 


And ſea- gulls dart upon their prey. 
Eager to catch the riſing gale, 
While drooping damſels crowd the ſtrand, 
The active ſeamen ſpread the ſail, 
Their ſhouts ſcarce murmur on the land. 


Now from thy hot meridian blaze, 
Oh let me ſeek the ſilent ſhade, 

And contemplate of Nature's ways; + 
Where cooling ſtreams glide thro/ the gude. 


There may that monitor within 
Depi& life's journey to my view; 

Point where the pachs of vice begin, 
The evil ſhun, the good purſue. 
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Now ſmiling Ceres lands Fe FRI 
Rejoicing ruſtics round her throng, 
Her maids in looſe attire advance, 


Enliven' d by the Pipe and ſong. 


N * 

The W ee news a browner cada 
Contraſted by the ripen'd grain; 

O'er which the purple hill's diſplay” d, 
While azure Paint che placid main. 
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Behold the orchard” 8 branches Wee 


3303 221 £\ 
The downy peach and juicy pear; 
The apple's cooling draughts attend | | 7 
£15 £1540} 5158 
To crown the labours of ie year, 5 
fi o eino 2 20 le 


Now ſouthward from the, humid. vale me to 

The dark' ning clouds begin to N - 

The tempeſt low'rs, now ſhifts the gale, 
The hardy ox for ſhelter flies. 


Anon tremendous thunders roar, 
The forked flaſhes gleam around, 
The ſkies inceſſant torrents pour, 
And | ruſhing floods mes 0 er the ground. 


1 


1 ] 
The light'ning rends the knotted oak, 
The briny billows laſh the ſtrand, 


The maſt now feels the ſhiv'ring ſtroke, 
And ſeamen wiſhful view the land. — 


Again the glorious ſun appears, 
The parting clouds are edg'd with geld, 
Her brighteſt garment Nature wears, 
Again the verdant plain behold. 


The village maids, in meet array, 


To meet the ſun-burnt reapers move, 


Bedizen'd each with ribbons gay, 
Thoſe tokens true of laſting love. 


The farmer views his juſt reward, 
His riches winding o'er the lea ; 
Nor needs he here the martial guard, 
Where all are innocent and free. 


The bleſſings of a life well ſpent, 

Plenty and peace, health's ruddy glow, 
And ſoft repoſe, and calm content, 

All, all from honeſt labour flow. ho 
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NOW * the goſſamer i in air, 
The downy ſeed ſports in the gale, 
And fowls now to the barn repair, 


Again reſounds the active flail. 


The dormouſe thro his winding cells 
Conveys the care- collected grain, 
Anxious the wintry ſtorm expels, 
Nor ventures on the frozen plain. 


Vet, emblem of tyrannic farge, 


The hog voraciqus ploughs the ground, 
Deſtroys the wretch's laſt reſource, 


And ſpreads a deadly famine round. 


Tho' bitterns on the marſh complain, 
And martins quit the fading ſcene, 
The ſtately oaks as yet retain 
Some veſtiges of vernal green. 


But ſee the path thro' yonder grove 
With wither'd foliage overſpread, 
There ſhepherd lads no longer rove, 


And damſels ſeek the decent ſhed. 


CW 1 


Faſt by yon clump of duſky trees, 
Where from the cot the ſmoke aſcends, 

The farmer eager courts the breeze, 
The winnower his tafk attends. 


The drowſy bat withdraws to reſt, - 
On ivy'd tow'rs the ſwallows cling, 
The cuckoo ſeeks her cavern'd neſt ; 
All wait th' enliv'ning touch of ſpring. 
Les, gloomy winter comes apace, 
The ſhiv'ring flock its fate deplores ; 
The bees, whoſe toils inſtruct our race, 
Have wiſely hoarded up their ſtores. 
Behold the welkin darkly low'rs, 
Ere eve, my fair, we'll home retire, 
In friendſhip ſpend thoſe happy hours, 
Which confidence and love infpire. 


Of life the winter thus deſcends, 
Nor dream we that our autumn's o'er, 
Tho' each wing'd moment ſtill attends 
To waft us to another ſhore. 


Then let us, Celia, fagely glean 
Inſtruction from the leafleſs tree; 
And may I paſs life's lateſt ſcene 
With peace, with friendſhip, and with thee. 
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DECEMBER comes on whirlwinds' wings, 
The flocks and feather'd tribes deſpair; 
For ſnows and chilling {leet he brings, 
His hail-ſtorms hurtle thro' the air. 


Far ſouth above the hoary bill | 
The ſun ſhoots faintly thro' the ſkies, 
The woodman now renews his ſkill, 


Her homely taſk the houſewife plies. 


The fowlers eager ſeek for game 7 
Where rolls the ſurf, and herns ſcream harſh ; 

The partridge mark, by want made tame, 
Or ſpring the wild-fowl on the marſn. 


The lark that erſt at heav'n's gate ſung, 
Relentleſs man! now feels thy pow'r; 

Vainly the woods with warblers rung, 
They die, the paſtime of an hour! 


Silent the ſleety ſnow'r deſcends; 
The robin now, by hunger preſs d, 
The humble cottage board attends, 
And pecks, and plumes his ruddy breaſt. 


„ 
So long as ſympathy ſhall live, 
Or fable fruit on brambles grow, 


To thee the Poor ſhall ſhelter give, 
The tear of innocence ſhall flow. 


The active youth in artful maze 
Along the glaſſy ſurface flies; 


Well pleas'd the healthful damſels gaze; 
Nor lake nor plain freſh ſport denies. 


Paſt yonder point, where breakers roar, 
The weather-beaten bark is ſeen, ' 

The ſhipman, anxious, makes to ſliore, © _ ' 
Home fills his honeſt heart, I ween. 


His toils at length are amply crown'd ; 
The dripping vet'ran claſps his ſpouſe, 
Their lovely offspring. cling around, 
The pledges of their mutual vows. 


The ſtorms are huſh'd, the ev'ning clear, 
The moon and ſtars with luſtre ſhine; 

And prove, thro' each revolving year, 
„The hand that guides them is divine.“ 


Hail, Great Firſt Cauſe! complete in all, | 
The humble plant, the tow'ring tree, 
Yon foaming cataracts that fall 
In ſolemn ſounds, ſtill fing of Thee. 


MAY ST thou, ſweet girl, with brow ſerene, 
Calmly enjoy life's varied ſcene ; 

Nor e'er like pining Lucy, prove 

The tortures of rejected love; 

Nor for a falſe, ungrateful ſwain, 

With Ariadne, e er complain 


But ſtill of love and peace poſſeſt, 
Be happy long — tho I'm unbleſt.“ 


s Sent with the Maſque of Bacchus and Ariadne, à Cuntata, xc. 
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[ JNTHINKING Maid, be not fo vain 
Of thy too momentary reign ; 

Th' inconſtant ſoon will thee reſign, 
In bootleſs anguiſh to repine : 
For he fincerely deals with few, 
Who to himſelf was never true. 
Of late he dreamt away his days, 
Receiving from Caliſta praiſe ; 
While ſhe, with maudlin eloquence, 
Exulted in his want of ſenſe. 

Say, is it flattery or pelf 
That makes him ſeem unlike himſelf ? 
Flatt'ry has diff rent effects, 
As weak or ſtrong the intellects: 
Mean ſouls to wealth alone aſpire, 
Nor love nor beauty they require. 
Canſt thou with fair Alicia vie, 
Or like the fond Lucilla toy? 
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(1 
Yet they with willow bind their brows, 
And both complain of broken vows. 

Why wilt thou daringly purſue 
This labyrinth without a clue? 
The fearch will ne'er repay thy cares, 
His heart no tender feeling ſhares ; 
Nor love nor friendſhip has the pow'r 
To bind him for a fingle hour. 

Take counſel, ere it be too late, 
From one who warns thee of thy fate ; 
Thou need'ſt not dread a greater curſe, 
Than he who weds thee for thy purſe. 


SONG. 
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LET ruthleſs war, with loud alarms, 
The giddy crowd with madneſs fill, 
May I enjoy, ſecure from harms, 


The ſylvan ſcene and peaceful rill. 


Beneath an aged oak reclin'd, 
Whoſe verdant foliage forms a ſhade, 
The bank for ſportive elves deſign'd, 
With ev'ry fragrant flow'r inlaid. 


There, by fancy's potent aid, 

I'll view, with rofy wreaths entwin'd, 
Eliza, love-inſpiring Maid | 

As Dian' chaſte, as Friendſhip kind. 


Thrice happy days! when near her plac'd, 
Tho' ſwift your pleaſing moments roll'd, 
When raptur'd I each beauty trac'd, 
Nor words my feelings could unfold: 


Oh, bear me to thoſe bleſt retreats, 
Where fancy may deceive my grief! 
For tho' each pulſe with tranfport beats, 

Nor can, nor dare I hope relief. 
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RECITATIVE. 
V E tardy hours, how {low ye move! 
When will the wiſh'd-for ſhades appear, 


That I may in Eliza's ear 
Breathe tender tales of artleſs love? 


. 
Hail! goddeſs mild — chaſte Queen of Night ! 
For thee the timid lover pines ; | 
Around thy vaulted throne how bright 
Each ſtar benignly ſhines ! 


Thro' winding walks of eglantine, 
O'er golden aſphodel we'll ſtray — 

How poor their ſweets, compar'd to thine | 
Say, why, Eliza, why delay ? 


Impatient I rove 
In ſearch of my love: 
Sure no fairy would charm her, 
Nor dæmon dare harm her — 


Now 


EG ] 
Now with phrenzy I'm fir'd ; 
And my paſſion to prove, 
At midnight I'd venture 
Thro' yon haunted grove. 


Behold, Eliza, heav'nly fair! 
Appears in all her native charms ; 
Earth's pureſt joys with her I'll ſhare, 
And fold her in my longing arms. 


SONNET. 
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PHOSE tranquil ſcenes, alas! are flown, 
That once my font could cheer ; 
The feather'd ſongſters ſeem to moan, 
Each bloſſom drops a tear. 


No more the woodbine's cool retreat, 
Where love my muſe inſpir'd, 

Nor where I form'd the flow'ry ſeat, 
Is longer now admur'd. 


Each flow'r negleQed hangs its head, 
No more their beauties pleaſe ; 

Nor more for me their fragrance ſpread — 
Theſe ſuit a mind at eaſe. 


* 


Now near yon lonely moſs-grown tow'r, 
I paſs my hopeleſs days; 

Where gloomy ghoſts at midnight hour 
Their horrid howlings raiſe ; 


Where birds obſcene ill-boading croak, 
And noxious vapours riſe; 
There patient wait Death's fatal ſtroke, 


His keeneſt darts deſpiſe. 


Till 


UW 3 
Till then reſounding rocks ſhall ſigh 
To melancholy ſtrains ; A 
% Eliza, tis for thee I die! 
Shall echo o'er the plains. 


ir 
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LVD IA, forbear, diſpel thy fears, 
Suppreſs that riſing ſigh; 
Say, can Eliza cauſe thoſe tears, 
When ſhe's no longer nigh ? 


Think, how with rival rage each ftrove 
To treat me with diſdain ; 

A Juno thou ; ſhe, Queen of Love ; 
By both condemn'd to pain. 


You ſay, my verſe in ſofter ſtrains 
For her was wont to flow ; 

I dreamt of groves and penſive plains, 
And love-lorn ſhepherd's woe. 


Rude Satire long my pen employ 'd, 
Nor ſcarce had beauty praiſe ; 

With feelings harſh ; nor once enjoy d 
The ſweeter Leſbian lays. | 


That 
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That courtiy Bard of old, who ſung 


Of Lalage the fair, 
His lyre for lovely Lydia ftrung, 
Or prais'd Glycera's air. 
He who on Stella laviſh'd verſe, 75 
' Be-rhym'd vaneffa WA D 
Let wits to harp or lyre rehearſe, 
The muſe alone they. woo... 


Then, Lydia, PASO RO n charms 
Nor dread another's ſway; : 
Receive thy wand' rer to en, _— | 
Nor jealous fears obey. | 


Come then, with Friendſhip's ſoothing voice, 


And ſoften ey. ry care; 
Come then, my firſt, my early hee, 3 
Be fond as thou art fair. 5 
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Nay frankly make this fair — 
From her each frown rais'd ſtrange als = 


Her {miles tranſported paſt en. 


Thus, long I wore her gallinig « Hala, | 1 
Altho' ſometimes ſlie d deign to pleaſe r ne; 3 

Yet ſo perverſe, when I'd complain, 
She then delighted moſt to teaze me. 


But Nature, who for ev'ry ill, 

Planted in reptile, or in woman, 
Hap'ly reſtrains their pow'r to kill, 

By giving ſting and cure in common. 


I found her fooliſh, fickle, proud, 
Artful, ungrateful, and a miſer; 

That theſe were faults, I ſtill allow'd, 
Yet for my ſoul could not deſpiſe her. 


I o'er 


| 1 1 . 
I o'er each foible caſt a ſhade, | 
Dwelt on the beauty of each feature ; 3 


Ador'd that, goddeſs I — 
Of a mere pert coq iſh cteatthd 


You ſay, I oft her praiſes ſung, 
And wonder now why /chang'd my note 1s. 
She's ſuch a termagant, her tongue 
Gainſt Love a pow 'rful antidote is. 
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SET. . . anon 


RECITATIVE. 


BY Heav'n inſpir'd, the muſe of old, 
To notes majeſtic, clear, and bold, 
Undaunted ſtruck the ſounding "4 
And rous'd the rage of Grecian kings — 
"Twas then the ſtraining eye, and beating breaſt, 
The pow'r of martial harmony confeſt. 


. 
Now the warlike trumpet ſounds; 
Ammon mounts the viccor's car; 
O' er the plain the courſer bounds, 
And furious ruſhes midſt the ſtorm of war. 
Advance the phalanx now, the hero cries — 
Hark! the warriors claſh their arms! 
« At the clarion's ſhrill alarms, 
« See the gaudy Perſian flies! 


CHORUS. 


[ 69 J 


CHORUS. 


Twas tn the ſtraining eye, and beating breaſt, 
The pow'r of martial harmony confeſt. 21 


RECITATIVE. 


From thence ſhe fought Italia's plains, 
And vocal made each claſſic grove ;_ 
Attended by romantic ftrains, 
IT hro' all the labyrinths of love — 
Quick to the ſoul the piercing meaſures flow ; 
And now they thrill — again ecſtatic glow. 


AIR. 
Stretch'd beneath a myrtle ſhade, 
Half unſtrung the magic lyre, 


Plaintive Petrarch's ſoul's on fire, 
Laura echos thro' the glade, . 


Now attune the melting lute x 
Breathe a ſoftly warbled air, 

In concert with the tender flute ; 
Nor let a wounded heart deſpair. 


CHORUS. 
Quick to the ſoul the piercing meaſures flow ; 
And now they thrill — again ecſtatic glow. 


EE] 


RECITITATIVE. 


| A greater, nobler taſk remain'd behind 


Hark! ſounds prophetic ſtrike th* aſtoniſh'd ear! 


With treſſes looſely floating on the wind, 


Lo! Muſic bending from her azure ſphere! 


The goddeſs thus — © On yonder ſeargirt iſle, 
* Again reviv d. che fuſter Wk, ſhall ſmile. | 


0 


«6c 


AIR. 


'« Aab n 4g G 


.  _ ſwelling thro” the Britiſh: ſong, f 


In thund' ring war, or gentle peace, 
„Shall Freedom's inbred flame prolong. 


SEMI-CHORUS _ 


My vot'ries then will humanize the ſtrain, . 
And ſorrow ſoothe and eaſe the couch of pain.” 


AIR. 


- The ſoul of Muſic's pow'r poſleft, 


Has pity for a conſtant gueſt ;- 
Her aid the drooping heart ſhall cheer, 
Her hand ſhall ſtop the guſhing tear. 


Friend to the a of her kind — 
Meet emblem of th" Eternal mind; 
Till joining with the bleſt above, 


In pæans of ſeraphic love. 
R E CI- 
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Prote&ed by a royal race, 


Then pious airs ſhall fill each nne; ; 
I there my fav'rite ſon will place; 


His meaſures like his themes, divine. 


„ Vnotvs.: 


Hlarmonious Handel caught a ſeraph's fire, 


And liſt'ning angels gladly join'd the choir. 
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O THOU, 7 fav'rites * this earth, 
Whole gifts the human heart can change ; 


Ofer foaming ſeas, thro' deſerts ſtrange, 
That give to teeming monſters birth, 
Inſatiate ſtill of wealth, thy vot'ries fearleſs range. 
The monarch proſtrate courts thine aid, 
Thy ſmile directs his lawleſs courſe ; 
The blood-ftain'd banners now diſplay'd, 
Who can withſtand his headlong force ? 
Mark the dread Iberian arms 
Midſt feather d chiefs the fatal light'nings fly 
Heedleſs of youth or beauty's charms, 
At thy ſhrine ten thouſand victims die. 


Now pent within the ſulph'rous cave profound, 
The toiling natives paſs their painful days, 
Nor ever feel the ſun's enliv'ning rays ; 


The clank of chains thro diſmal depths rebound : 
To 


. 
To thee, fell pow'r, their many griefs they o- wwe; 
From thee, their ſorrows, and their ſuff rings flow. 


Southward from the verdant iſles 
Th' inhuman trader armed roves, 
Where Afric's ſable ſons with ſmiles 
Whilome enjoy'd their happy groves. 
The muſe, indignant, {till ſhall trace _ 

Their horrid footiteps thro' the ſocial vales, 3 
Who bear to bondage thus an helpleſs — 
Thine aid invoking for auſpicious gales — 

And private plund'rers, fam'd for daring deeds, 
Demand thy a; while honeſt Commerce bleeds. 


O'er Indoſtan's golden ſtrand 
The Britiſh hero leads thy band ; 
Euries fill his hoſtile train, 
And Famine ſtalks her deadly LO - 
Spreading deſtruction o'er the waſted plain, T 
While ſhrieks of Phrenzy thro che vales reſound! 


Hail, tytant. ef 4 ruin'd land ! 

Rais d above the law's controul, 

Princes ſhrink at thy command; 

Lo, captive queens for mercy ſue in . 

Nor can Circaſſian ſoftneſs melt thy harden' d foul, 
Bloody, remorſeleſs, dead to mercy's ſtrain ; 

While bluſhing virgins weep, and to the Gods complain. 


1 J | L Can 
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Can all thy heaps of hoarded wealth, $21) oT 
Thoſe eaſtern treafures bought with blond 
Reſtore the faded bloom of health, Re 
Or give the ſoul eſſential ood ? "gc . W 
Ah! no; thy venal yot ries. are. 
The bitter cup 0 of had deſj pair — # 2 
Behold the dazzli: e 8 blage, = 
Which ſtrikes. he Bl ht, with varied rays; E. 
ä Beneath! it heaves ; an enki breaft, 3 
With care and conſcious guilt opprelt. Ly 5 
AfliQion's fons thou. leav” _—_—. -- 
And deaf” When modeſt merit ſues; 3. a ; 8 
Deaf to the dictates of the muſe, F 
Thou hold'ſt her poverty in rom Robul 10 


Greater than all thou can' ſt beſtow, "PP Ts 
The purple robes thy fav“ rites claim; 5. . 
Nor can thy minions boaſt below 
A more exalted name, ye 
Than he whoſe dwelling Peace and he = 3% 
Where Health and Virtue have their wreaths entwih' d; 
Whoſe treaſures will to Keav? fowith him afcend'— - * 
A conſcience free from _ . mind. 
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ODE 


TDELUSIVE Fancy ! whither, fay, 4 
Haſt thou thine artleſs vot” ry led, 
What romantic pleaſures ſpread, 

To force a feeling heart aſtra 4 

Deaf to wiſdom's ſacred lore, " 

Leagu'd with thee, we leave the ſhore, 

Among poetic iſles we ſweep, 

Then plow the rude Atlantic deep; ; 

Beneath the Equinox we glow, 

Or freeze *midft fri igid Zembla's ſnow; 

Thou canſt waft the willing foul 

Quick from Indus to the Pole ; 3 

Well we mark dye mazy round, 

Now we tread enchanted . 


any. 
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High hold'ſt thou up thy glow-worm torch to folly 


Or giv'ſt a pleaſing — to — 
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Heard ſt thou not the voice of anguiſh 
Echo from yon brazen tow'r ? 
There, what captive damſels languiſh 
In a th tyrant '$-power ; 0 
And noble dames, whoſe radiant eyes 
Might challenge love-fick Petrarch's ſighs; 
7 And hapleſs knights, in dreary cells | 
Conſm'd by necromanti& ſpells; "1 
Till within. helm and hauberk bright, 
Virtue's champion brayes the fight. 
Mark each bold, each manly deed — 
Monſter, thou unmourn d ſhalt bleed! e 
Solemn ſounds affail the ear; ; E 
No lighter airs float on = gale, 7 
Such as bards were wont to hear SIR 3 


Near each haunted hill and c dale. 5 


. 1 4 F 
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Fairy gambols now are ſeen V5 

On the dew-beſpangl'd green, Ts 

Quaintly there with ſports and e fe 

Tripping to fantaſtic meaſures ;. | 1 f 7 
While the regent of the night 7 N 
Pours full- orb d her borrow d light: . 

Rob'd in gay clouds, bebold thy courtly train 


Majeſtic move, and brighten © all the plain. 


. — 
117 


1 Big with feats in days of yore, 
Thou unfold'ſt thy fabl'd: ftore ; | 

| Wuilſt upon thine ample ſtage 5 „ l 10 
Chiefs and demi- gods engage. 


[ of] 


Soft as Philomela' s ſtrain, _ 

Hark! thy love-born nymphs complain; 
Near yon ſtreamlet's ſedgy ſide, 
Shepherd ſwains increaſe the tide; 

Or by falls of waters meeting, 


Sweeteſt madrigals repeating. 


Now ſee Gothic domes ariſe, 
Puiſſant knights in armour ſhine ! 
Glitt'ring turrets meet the ſkies, 
Surry boaſts his Geraldine. - 
Hark ! the filver trumpets ſound, 
Each beſtrides his foaming ſteed; 
Shouts of victory aſtound! 
Beauty now is valour's meed. | 
Thou giv'ſt the charge, and Arthur cries to arms, 
Or great Godfredo half the world alarms. 


Borne on thy gilded plumes, the muſes ſing 

Of youthful graces, join'd with ſmiling love; 

For thee the ſwains their blooming chaplets bring, 
With fatal lures thou deck ſt each ſhady grove. 
Let thy ſprightly troop advance ; 
Now they join in feſtive dance, 
Beating briſk the daiſey d ground 
To the flute and hautboy's ſound. 
Lo! they wander thro the glade, 
Bleſt each with bis bright-ey d maid, 


Or 
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Or in amaranthine bow'rs 
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Laughing Love with roſy wings, 
And Friendſhip glowing by his tide, 
Ply the oars and filkenftrings, © 
As down life's ſtream we gently ide 2 
Still before the raviſh'd ght 
Skim ſtrange proſpects of delight: 1 3 
But ſoon we find thine airy forms deceive; 
And wretched they who in thy wiles believe. | 
What then avails the Poet's Jy? | 
Say, can it happineſs beſtow? | 
Or can Imaginary woe 
A moment's poignant Ty 
When o'er thy panſy d paths I've ſtray” d, 
Or ſigh'd beneath the woodbine ſhade, 
Whoſe branches wantonly entwine 
The bluſhing roſe and eglantine; 
When all around, and all above, 
Seem' d like my Fair to whiſper love: 
Thy flatt'ring pencil drew each n 
Her temper heav'nly as her face; ifgiw v3 
Pure as the fountain's limpid ſtream, | 


Gentle as Cynthia's filver beam. | - 1120 EE 
When rous'd by Friendſhip”: 8 gen”! 'rous name, 01 


I at thy magic call appear a, ? 
My ſoul, unſpotted, felt the flame, 
And ev'ry wiſh with Friendſhip ſhar'd, 


— = 


No 
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No more thy tranſports, or thy charms, I'll prove, 


Fickle alike in Friendſhip, and in Love! 


In days of ſunſhine, days of eaſe, 
"Tis then thou'rt dreſt in all thy pride, 
Tis then thy gaudy phantoms pleaſe, 
And ev'ry fear and care deride: 
But when tempeſts rend the breaſt, 
And the mind with madneſs boils, 
Or deſp'rate love the reaſon foils, 
Thou leav'ſt us lonely and oppreſt. 

From ſorrow's thorny couch thy pleaſures fly, 
As the gay viſion ſhuns approaching day ; 
Nor Love nor Friendſhip's lenient hand apply, 
At laſt too ſure thy vot'ries to betray. 
No more, no more, thou faſcinating pow 'r ! 

Delufive meteor of an idle hour! 


* 
ST + 
; 7 * 


fer 


—᷑(V2.è 2 ———xñ —-—yt—ö8]— 


0 FF & © 


AMERICAN ECLOGUE. 


[The Firſt ond Fourth of theſe Eclogues were publiſhed ſome years ago in a reſtee- 
table periodical publication, and evidently furniſhed the hint to ſome publications 
which have ſimce appeared. | 


Ver. 16. Slave. I define ſlavery to be © an obligation to labour for the be- 
© nefit of the maſter without the contract or conſent of the ſervant;' 1. rom 
crimes; 2. from captivity; 3. from debt. 

ce In the firſt caſe, the continuance of the ſlavery, as of any other puniſh- 
ment, ſhould be proportioned to the crime; in the ſecond and third caſes, 
it ſhould ceaſe, as ſoon as the demand of the n nation or private creditor 
is ſatisfied. 

«© When flaves are brought to market upon the coaſt of Africa, no queſtions, 
I believe, are aſked about the origin or juſtice of -the vendor's title : it may 
be preſumed, therefore, that this title 1s nat always, if it be ever, founded 
in any of che cauſes above aſſigned. 

« But defect of right in the firſt purchaſe is the leaſt crime with which this 
traffic is chargeable. On one fide of the Atlantic the natives are excited to 
war and mutual depredation, for the ſake of ſupplying their contracts, or fur- 
niſhing the market with ſlaves. The flaves, thus ſeparated for ever from pa- 
rents, wives, children, from their friends and companions, their fields and 
flocks, their home and country, are tranſported, with no other accommodation 
on ſhip-board than what is provided for brutes, to the Exropean ſettlements in 
America—where theſe unhappy exiles are placed in ſubjection to a dominion 
and ſyſtem of laws, the moſt mercileſs and tyrannical that ever were tolerated 
upon the face of the earth: and from all that can be learned by the accounts 
of people on the ſpot, the inordinate authority which the plantation laws confer 
upon the ſlave-holder, is exerciſed, by the Engliſh flave-holder eſpecially, with 
rigour and brutality.? Pealey s Principles is Moral and Political Philofophy. 

os M Ver. 


82 . 


Ver. 23. Lo! hoſts, Sc. A late author, ſpeaking of the ſlave trade, adds, 
J am confident I am below the truth, when J ſay, that not leſs than one-fifth 
of theſe victims of avarice are murdered in their paſſage ; and an infallible 
proof of the cruelty of the trade is, the vaſt ſupplies annually required to ſup- 
ply the conſumption, which, I think, Raynal eſtimates at about a ſeventh.” 


Eſſays Hiſtorical and Moral, p. 311. 


— _ — — . a 


Ver. 32. During the greater part of their labour they are expoſed to the 
intolerable rays of an equinoctial ſun : the pregnant wretch, who droops with 
weakneſs and fatigue, and the miſerable convaleſcent, untimely ſummoned 
from the bed of ſickneſs, are equally ſubjefted to the inclemency of the ele- 
ments and the wanton. cruelty of their drivers.” J1bid.—N.'B. Theſe affertions 
are proved, in the above eflay (which has never been . by parti- 
cular facts. | 


Ver. 36. As to the de inflicted on them, 5 Sir Hans Sloane, 
© They frequently geld them, or chop off half a foot: after they are whipped 
© till they are raw all over, ſome put pepper and ſalt upon them; ſome drop 
© melted wax upon their ſkin ; others cut off their ears, and conſtrain them to 
© broil and eat them. For rebellion,” that is, afferting their native liberty, 
which they have as much. right to as the air they breathe) * they faſten them 
down to the ground with crooked: ſticks on every hrhbzrand. then applying 
4 fire by degrees t to the feet and hands, they burn them gradually up to the 
* head.” : 

But will not che laws made in the plantations prevent or redreſs all hy 
and oppreſſion ? We will take bur a few of thoſe laws: for a f ons and then 
let any man judge. 

« In order to rivet the chain of ae = xt of Virginia Wh F © Thar 
© no ſlave ſhall be ſet free, upon any pretence whatever, except for ſome mert- 
« torions ſervices, to be adjudged and allowed by the governor and council; and 
that where any ſlave ſhall be ſet free by his owner, , otherwiſe than is herein 
f directed, the churchwardens of the pariſh wherein tuch negro ſhalt refide for 

« the ſpace of one month, are hereby authorized and n to take * and 
a fell the ſaid negro by public outcry.” | [1/14 
„Will not theſe e, Ka. effectual care to prevent cruelty and 0 
1 Bat; f 

< The law of * ordains, « Bray flave chat ſhall run N 270 con- 
7 rigue abſent from his maſter. twelve rde, ſhall be deemed rebelliags.:” and 

by 
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by ahother law, „ fifty pounds are allowed to thoſe who kill or bring in alive 
a rebellious ſlave.” So their law treats theſe poor men with as little ceremony 
and conſideration, as if they were merely brute beaſts!” But the innocent 
blood which is ſhed in conſequence of ſuch a deteſtable law, muſt call for ven- 
geance on the murderous abettors and actors of ſuch deliberate wickedneſs.” 4) 
n But the law of Barbadbes exceeds even this: © If any negro under puniſh- 
© ment by his maſter; or his order, for running away, or any other crime or 
© miſdemeanor, ſhall ſuffer in life or member, no perſon whatſoever, ſhall be liable 
© to any fine therefore. But if any man, of WANTONNESS, or only of BL00DY- 
© MINDEDNESS Or CRUEL [NTENTION, wilfully kill a negro of his own,” (now 
1 the ſevere puniſhment !) © he ſhall pay into the public treaſury fifteen 

pounds ſterling, and not be liable to any other puniſhment or forfeiture for 
6 * the ae 

Nearly allied to is is * law of 7 irginia + : © Aﬀter proclamation 1 is iſſued 
0 age ſlaves that, run away, it is lawful for any perſon whatſoever to KILL 
"AND DESTROY ſich laves, "by SUCH WAYS AND MEANS AS HE SHALL 
c THINK. FIT.” 3 a 

« We have ſeen already ſome of BY ways and means which have been 
ry fit on ſuch occaſions; and many more might be mentioned. One gen- 
tleman, when I was abroad, thought fit to roaſt his flave alive! But if the moſt 
natural act of © running away! from intolerable tyranny deſerves ſuch relentleſs 
ſeverity, what puniſhment have theſe law-makers to expect hereafter, on ac; 
count of their own enormous offences: ? ff 7 boughts on Slavery. . 8 


ver. 39. © The ſtate of the negroes in their own country is as darkly ſhaded 
by the apologiſts for flavery, as their ſituation in the Weſt Indies is varniſhed 
and emblazoned. Though civilization, on the whole, be much conducive ta 
the happineſs of man, yet very falſe eſtimates have been made of the diſad- 
vantages of barbarous nations; and theſe have been in no caſe more exagge- 
rated than in that of the Africans. —Suppoſe an Indian or a negro were to judge 
of us by the ſame mode, and only look upon the dark parts of the picture, 
you would deem it arrogance in him to exclaim, 1 deſpiſe, and yet L pity, 
© theſe Europeans ! Do they imagine themſelves free, and preſume to call us 
* ſlaves; themſelves poliſhed, and us barbarians ? We have a chief, it is true, 
* whom we follow to the war; and this chief may, when he pleaſes, take our- 
© ſelves, our wives, and children, into his ſervice. But is not this exactly 

the caſe with them? Do not the more powerful among them make vaſſals of 
© the reſt?” What is che ſervice of a week, a month, a year, when compared 
. Mz © © with 


G ; with the perpetual Sans 4 which AL are under to their intereſts and their 
| « avarice ? Theſe Europeans boaſt that they haye, property of their own, 
- © which no man can wreſt' from them. But what mean their complaints 
© againſt, the ſhitts of the law and the oppreſſion of the rich ? Wich us, on the 
© contrary, none but our chief can tough. what ve, Poſſeſz. They lay, theirs 
© has no ſuch power; and yet they. tell us of taxes and of public, burthens, 
C of preſs-warrants and priſons. . If we have a ſufficiency, for our preſent need, 
© we want no more; the next day 5 chace will furniſh; a ſeaſonable ſupply; 
and the earth affords a variety of fruits, and all the materials chat are neceſ- 
c fary for clothing. | If our chief takes any thing | from, us, he takes only our 
. ſuperfluities, and cuſtom has enabled us to be content with little. But does 
+ this ſelf-conceited foreigner compare his happineſs with mine? I, who enjoy 
in full perfection all the gifts of nature, and make them iiblerviens only tq 
my natural defires. He ſhuts himſelf up in a populous city, works at ſome 
a 1 or unwholeſome employment, : and falls a Nig to dif caſes, . of 
c which we have not fo much as heard the” nanie. has « eyen abuſed. his 
1 natural frame, he has made it the very center of alt foul he ſeldom taſtes 
the pure breath of heaven; he has not the uſe of his limbs ; his appetites 
© are vitiated ; he has na reliſh for food in its natural ſtate; bis meat muſt be 


c pbiſoned in 2 thouſand different e beſore he can preyail upon e ta 
i taſte, it. 1 
| $I this wretched ps gner compare + happing * Tithe Ls His 
c "books, he lays, inform im, that 1 innocence Is pleaſure, and guilt is mi- 
« 'fery: if fo, ſurely I am much the happier of the two. He has vices, 
© he has paſſions which are never ſtill. Above all, he has one vice, which 
I can ſee is a perpetual ſource of pain and anxiety; it diſturbs tis reſt, it 
« ſickens his repaſts, it engages - him in a variety of frivolous and mean pur- 
« ſuits; what is worle, in actions really unjuſt, and upon the, filly plea, that 
others do the ſame. He tells me, he has at home a comfortable dwelling, 
0 though ſmall; and yet he. boaſts chat it is larger than the palace of our great 
© king. He. adds, that he has a charming wife and promiſing children, Why 
a chen does he come hither ? Why will he confine himſelf within a wooden 
box, and commit himſelf to all the dangers of the ocean, or ſeek death 
upon theſe ſhores ſo fatal. to his, countrymen ? Nay, more than this, he 
comes here expreſsly to commit actions prohibited by the God he affects to 
worſhip, and which be knows, muſt he alete te to him, Indeed, chere 

muſt be ſomething which ts heavy upon his foul, for I obſerve, be cannot 
q even. endure his on "thoughts. 1 can he down with eee, and rate 
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© the tranſactions of the day, or plan the buſineſs of the tnorrow's chace: 3 
© can entertain my wives with the hiſtory ofmy youth, or we can ſing in turns 
© the praiſes of our chief. I can fpend hours in adoring that great and bene- 
© volent being the Sun, the author of light, and life, and every good thing; 
© and I can expreſs my gratitude to the inferior miniſters of his will, the Moon” 
© and Stars, for their kind offices. But this man is as ignorant of religion as 
© he is of moral duty. I ſhould ſcarcely have known that he had a God, but 
© for his making ſo frequent and irreverent uſe of his name and titles. He no 
© ſooner has an hour's reſpite from his grand employment, the oppteſſion of 
© his fellow-creatures, than he ſeats himſelf with ſome other wretch, as weary 
© of life as himſelf, to move round pieces of wood about upon a table, or to 
© count the ſpecks upon a piece of-paſteboard ; and he teſtifies his felicity by 
* horrid imprecations, and the contortions of his countenance. If this be 
European happineſs, give me my ſtewed elephant, my monkies and parrots ; 
give me wholeſome air and exerciſe ; the company of my wives ; a peaceful 
«< ſlumber upon my bed of ruſhes, undiſturbed by the ravages of theſe deteſ- 
© table Europeans !'—Such, on a nearer view, would perhaps be found the 
ſtate which you term barbarous, compared with what you arrogantly ſtyle re- 
finement. If, indeed, we introduced them to a ſtate of real civilization, the 
argument would have ſomething more the air of an apology than I will allow 
it: but I hope none will have the effrontery to contend, that the negroes in our 
plantations are introduced to a tate of civilization. You might as well aſſert it of 
the animals in our ſtables ; and I wiſh I could even ſay ſo much for the majority 
of thoſe whom they are doomed to obey.” Eſſays Hift. and Mor. p. 313. 


Ver. 65. The kingdom of Mhbidab is eſteemed a paradifaical ſpot, where 
a happy ſoil is improved to the utmoſt, though nature is ſo benignant in her 
diſ penſations „ that art has little more to do than barely to prune her ſuperflui- 
ties. It is watered by two rivers, the Jakin and Euphrates, whoſe entrances 
are extremely incommodious and dangerous; but this diſagreeable ſcene being 
paſſed, beautiful meadows and fields open to the view, cloathed in unfading 


verdure, enamelled with the moſt beautiful flowers, and gently riſing into diſ- 


Ver. 74. Where Death, &c. If the proprietors of plantations would ceaſe 
to regard the care of their ſlaves, as an occupation below them, and confider 
it as an office to which it is their duty to attend, they would ſoon diſcard 
theſe errors that ariſe from a ſpirit of cruelty. The hiſtory of all mankind 

05 | would 
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would ſhew them, that, in order to render ſlavery uſeful, it is at leaft neceſ- 
ſary to make it eaſy; that force does not prevent the rebellion of the mind; 
that it is the maſter's intereſt, that the flave ſhould be attached to life, and 
that nothing is to unn 10 him n moment that he no longer fears to 
die.. "2 wt r 49 . Abbe er Hi P Sc. Sc. 

| 4 
„e 26. .. 4 The Howe of fa0d on the Wee is ſeldom more than 
a pint of beans or Indian corn per diem; in ſome plantations indeed they are alſo 
allotted a ſpot of ground for their ſubſiſtence, which they muſt cultivate - at 
thoſe hours that ought to be appropriated to ſleep. The hours of labour are 
fixteen, and at the very leaſt fourteen, out of the tzventy-four ; and the exertions 
which are required, are frequently more than their natural ſtrength or conſti- 
tution will bear. A perſon of veracity aſſured me, that he has ſeen, in one of our 
Weſt India 1flands, a flender female, with a child at her back, compelled to 
carry up a ladder ſeventeen Briſtol bricks, during the whole of a ſummer's day. 
When her ſtrength was exhauſted, ſhe ſat down, and in the bitterneſs of her 
ſoul burſt into a flood of tears; but ſo little of humanity exiſted in the breaſt - 
of her taſk-maſter, that he immediately rouſed her to a renewal of her labour 
by a ſevere flagellation. | 

« The common inſtrument made uſe of to keep them to their or is a 
whip, like the Raſſian knout, which flays off the ſkin wherever it is applied; the 
moſt merciful is a goad, like that which is uſed to oxen, but ſomewhat longer: 

and let it be remembered, that the uſe of theſe inſtruments is at the diſcretion, 
of a rranſport, or ſome. of the moſt drunken or abandoned domeſtics of the 
planter. 

To ſupport a ſyſtem of ſuch unparilicled oppreſſion it is natural to ſup- 
pole that the puniſhments muſt be ſevere ; and when inflicted, not by the cau- 
tious hand of law, but by paſſion and caprice, it is natural to ſuſpect that wy | 
muſt frequently be. unjuſt. The ſhocking inſtances of momentary rage, 
mutilating, bruiſing, or whipping ſlaves to death, would fill volumes Fo 
might emulate the legends of a Fox, or the records of the Inquifition. | 

If, under theſe complicated injuries, an effort is made fo recover the na- 
tural rights of man, on diſcovery the ſentence is of a piece with the cruelty: 
which occaſioned the crime. The trials are very ſummary ; the evidence re- 
quired very flight ; the judges too often ignorant; the jury prejudiced ; fo that 
I doubt. not but innocence too often ſuffers. Gibbetting alive is always the 
puniſhment. I knew a gentleman who had ſeen, in Antigua, ſome of theſe 
wretches exiſt on the gibbet to the ninth day, with a doaf of bread hung at the 
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end of the gibbet to enhance the torture. The intent of this puniſhment eould 
not, ſurely, be „ was the wanton and diabolical revenge of little 
minds.“ Eſſays Hift. and Mor. p. 308. 


Ver. 80. It is neceſſary when we have ſlaves to uſe them with ſeverity.“ 
What, to whip them for every offence till they are all in gore blood? To take 
that opportunity of rubbing. pepper and ſalt into their raw fleſh ? To drop 
burning ſealing-wax upon their ſkin ? To caſtrate them? To cut off half their 
foot with an axe? To hang them on gibbets, that they may die by inches with 
heat and hunger and thirſt? To pin them down to the ground, and then burn 
them by degrees from the feet to the head? To roaſt them alive? When did 
a Turk or Heathen find it neceſſary to uſe a fellow - creature thus? 


8 
Weſley on Slavery. 


Ver. 81. The Quakers in America have ſet free all their negroes, and 
allow them wages as other ſervants. 


R who 2 the ſyſtem of ſlavery, is the enemy of t the 
whole human race. He divides it into two ſocieties of legal aſſaſſins; the 
oppreſſors and the oppreſſed. It is the ſame thing as proclaiming to the world, 
if you would preſerve your life, inſtaniiy take away mine, for I want to have 
yours. 

« But the right of ſlavery, you ſay, extends only to the right of labour 
and the privation of liberty, not of life. What! does not the maſter, who 
diſpoſes of my ſtrength at his pleaſure, likewiſe diſpoſe of my life, which de- 
pends on the voluntary and proper uſe of my faculties? What is exiſtence to 
him who has not the diſpoſal of it? I cannot kill my ſlave; but I can make 
him bleed under the whip of an executioner; I can overwhelm him with ſor- 
rows, drudgery, and want; I can injure him every way, and ſecretly under- 
mine the principles and ſprings of his life; I can ſmother, by ſlow puniſh- 
ments, the wretched infant which a negro woman carries in her womb. Thus 
the laws protect the ſlave againſt a violent death, only to leave to my cruelty 
the right of making him die by degrees.” Abbe Raynal. 


Ver. 121. What juſtice, Sc. What but 1 Ignorance of the virtue of juſtice, 
ſhall we ſay, can induce a great and generous nation to behold theſe enormi- 
ties with a callous indifference ? What but a total ignorance of the very prin- 
_ ciples of juſtice, can influence a legiſlature, celebrated for its attention to the 

rights of mankind, to authoriſe by its lanckion a plan of cruelty, which even 

| the 
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the tyrants of old would have contemplated with amazement ; to mould op- 
preſſion into a ſyſtem, to deny to mortals formed like ourſelves the protection 
of equal laws, to ſtamp murder with impunity, and even to hold forth temp- 
tations and encouragements to that firſt of crimes ? ” 

Ib Gregory's Sermons, p. 92. 


Ver. 158. © The great revolution which feems preparing in the weſtern 
world, may probably conduce, and who knows but that it is deſigned to acce- 
lerate the fall of this abominable tyranny ; and when this conteſt, and the paſ- 
fions that attend it, are no more, there will ſucceed a ſeaſon for reflecting, 
whether a legiſlature which had ſo long lent its pry eu the ſupport of an 
inſtitution replete with human miſery, was fit to be*truſted with an empire, 
the moſt extenſive that ever obtained in any age or quarter of the world.” 


1 Ty” s —— of moral and political * 


. SCLVOCYVE 


Ver. 8. The Banian tree is of an enormous ſize, its long and nander 
branches bending down take root, and form an infinite. number of bowers and 
ſhades; the Gentoos frequently make uſe of them as temples, performing be- 
neath the umbrage their worſhip, their penances, and various other acts of 
devotion. | | 

Ver. 19. A ſettled plan of tyranny has taken the place of authority oc- 
caſionally exerted, The exactions are become general and fixed, the oppreſ- 
fon continual and abſolute. The deſtructive arts of monopolies are carried 
to perfection, and new ones have been invented: in a word, the Company 


have tainted and corrupted-the public ſources of confidence and happineſs.” 
| Abbe Raynal's Hiſt. of Eaft Tudies. 


Ver. 93. Nundocomar, a Bramin and a Prince, after having exhibited 
charges in the ſupreme council againſt the Governor General Mr. Haſtings, 
and preparing to prove'them, was ſeized for a pretended forgery, and thrown 
into the common priſon with felons and debtors, whoſe company to a Gentoo 
was pollution. The laws of his country were not obſerved: towards Nundoco- 

mar, 
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mar. When the crime was ſaid to have been committed, the prince was the 
Nabob's prime miniſter, and the perſon aggrieved was his ſaubje& ; neither of 


them were in the ſervice of the Company, nor ſubje& in any ways to their juriſ- 
diftion ; nay, the forgery muſt have been committed nine years before the 
Britiſh law.was enacted, and the law itſelf expreſſly ſtipulated the ſubſequent 
period at which the penal clauſes were to have effect; in ſhort, it was neceſfury 
to remove the bold teſtimony of Nundocomar, and by his example to deter 
others in future. He was found guilty ; condemned to be hanged, and was 
publicly executed within a few paces of Fort William, to the utter aſtomiſh- 
ment and terror of all Hindoſtan —By the Hindoo laws ſtrangling is diſallowed 
particularly, becauſe in the ſpilling of blood they conceive that crimes are ex · 
piared.—The trial publiſhed in England (ſays the fame author) is univerſally 
declared, on this fide, * | e M. lust Travels, 


| Ver. 135- The famine which. raged in che king om of Bengal, and the 
neighbouring provinces, in the ſummer of the year 1770, was greatly aggra- 
vated by the Company's ſervants buying up all the rice they could lay bold of ; 
the natives complained, this complaint was laid before the prefident-and 


by the Nabob's miniſter reſident in Calcutta; but the intereſt of the gentlemen 


concerned was too powerful. at the board, ſo that the complaint was only 
laughed at, and thrown our. Our gentlemen,” ſays the author of an aff 

letter on this ſubject, in many places purchaſed the rice at one hundred and 
© twenty, and one hundred and forty ſeers (an Indian meaſure) for a rupee, 


© prime coſt, to the black merchants ; ſo that the perſons principally concerned 
© have made great fortunes by it: and one of our writers at che Durbar, who 
Vas intereſted therein, and not eſteemed to be worth a thouſand rupees laſt 
© year, has fent down, as it is ſaid, tidy nene R to be re. 
© mitted home this year.” | 

The following horrid picture from. the ae writer is part of th effft of 
that monopoly, countenanced, if-not encouraged by the preſident : 2 

© have counted, from my bedchamber window in the morning, when r got 
up, forty dead bodies lying within twenty yards. of the wall, beſides many 
hundreds lying in che agonics of drath for want, bending} double, with their 

© ſtomachs quite cloſe - contracted to their back-bones; I have ſent my ſervant 
© to deſire thoſe who had ſtrength to remove farther off; whilſt the poor crea · 
* tures looking up, 2 have Gra: UROn /* Rare? my fa- 
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© ther ! my father ! this aſliction comes from the hands of your countrymen; amd I am 
© 'come here to die, if it pag God,” in 8 preſence : ] cannot move, do what yo. 
eil with me.. ; 9 M Iutoſb. 


"Pa. 145. About a thied. part "ok the Company? 8 territories under the preſi- 
deney of Bengal are grown up into woods, and become the. reſidence of wild 
beaſts, the human inhabitants having been forced to abandon their, native « coun- 
ty by the unrelenting. hand of European rapacity and oppreſſion. 


Ver. 15). The fatal battle was fought upon the 23d day of April 1774, 
« which,” ſays a late writer, © iniquitouſly decided the melaneholy fate het = 
brave, induſtrious, ' populous, and inoffenſive Rohilla'nati6n.” 
„The chiefs (except Fyzulla Cawn, who yielded up his mp bind b towns 
as plunder, and fled to the mountains) were forced, together with their fami- 
lies, to ſubmit to the moſt diſgraceful impriſonment, and the moſt mortifying 
and humiliating treatment; theit Zenanas, which are facred ſanctuaries i in India, 
even againſt the violences and ou of ſavages, were plundered,” and the 
wives, daughters, and ſiſters of prin&&Fviolated and abuſed: Children under pu- 
berty were ſacrificed to the luſt of ar ld diſtempered debauchee, and other ſhock- 
ing circumſtances committed Ati is computed, that about 500,000 induſtrious 
nuſbandinen and artiſts, with their families, Wert delibetately driven over the 
Jumna, to receive an aſylum from their late enemies and plunderers the Mabh- 


rattas.” e | | Y3 | Me n Mute. 


Ver. 16 * a Ther nation * been ſtruck with ſuch enormous exceſſes ae 
has heard the groans of fuch a number of victims ſacrificed to the avarice and 
paſſions of ſome individuals! The Parliament is already employed on this 
great object: every detail of chat adminiſtration is under their inſpection; every 
fact will be cleared up, every abuſe unveiled, and the reaſons of them inquired 
into and removed. What a fight to be preſented to Europe What an ex- 
ample to be left to poſterity ! The hand of liberty; i is going mia deſ- 

tiny of a whole people in the ſcale of juſtice. baonattabon icyo: 

Ves, auguſt legiſlators ! ye will make good our expect ations; ye — * 
Kore mankind 0, their rights; ye will put a curb on avarice, 5 break the 
Io: UA .itumc andre Abbe Lk . ee! es, 5 Sc. 
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EUROPEAN eCLOGUE. 


; Ver. 40. Ireland ſuffers by reſtrictions and prohibitions, which dies 
its inhabitants of employment, and conſequently leſſen their numbers, both by 
preventing propagation, and driving many out of the kingdom who cannot 
procure ſubſiſtence- in it.” 


Ke 7. Caldwell Inquiry concerning. t the Re: Ariftion laid on the Tr rake of. I reland. 


pay 78. The . elated by an —— income,  whichrliſs . 


from a careful cecondmy in the country up to the ſplendour of 4'town refi- 
dence, can no longer be reſtrained in the arrogance of his demands; his fitu- 
ation makes lim vain, and his neceſſities tyrannical : if his miſerable tenant, 
by the exertion of an unwearied induſtry, is able to pay lis rent, in a fews 
yeats he- muſt increaſe it, or his land is advertiſed to be let, and ſeeret prop6- 
ſals are ſolicited ; terrified by che apprehenſion of being driven from the ſoil, 
which his family hath for many generations lived on, he ventures to meet the 


avarice of his landlord, but a few years experience reduces him to beggary, 


and he flies with his family, calling on Heaven to witneſs P o we 
varelenting tyrant, iN 


Ver. 80. The rent-roll of Ireland is computed to amount to abqut four mil- 
lions ; of this one million and a half is ſuppoſed to be in the hands of abſentees, 
who reſide in another kingdom to gratify their luxury or ambition: no perſon 
for a moment will argue it to be. juſt, that · che inhabitants of Ireland ſhould be 
wretched, even literally ſtarved, for the purpoſe of any opulent individual in 
England; not to mention the cruelty of the jobbers, an abandoned ſet of men, 


who take large portions of land, and let them out to wretched cottagers, on 
whom they practiſe the moſt inhuman oppreſſion. 


Ver. 94. The depopulation of a country being the greateſt ealamity it can 


ſuffer, yet the remedy is ſimple; by relaxing the rigour of the demand, and 
accepting what ought ta be given, rather than what the ignorance and the ne- 
ceſſities of the farmer might invite him raſhly to promiſe it was, by enabling 


the Poor to live before the Rich ſhould be luxurious, chat emigration would have 
been reſtrained, and the proſperity and happineſs of the people placed on an 


unmutable baſis. It was computed, for ſeveral years, chat not leſs chan from 
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twenty to thirty thouſand ſouls emigrated from the north of Ireland annually, 
It was a common practice for the pariſh and its paſtor, or clergyman, to em- 
bark in the ſame ſhip, to ſhare 1 in. the lame fortune z PER villages 
became waſte and deſolate. | 7 


1 4 Wich the g. enen 
to een the irkſomeneſs of ſeeking new habitations, and 
of living amongſt ſtrangers, will outweigh, fo long as men poſſeſs the neceſſa- 
ries of life in ſafety, or, at leaſt, ſo long as they can obtain a proviſion for that 
mode of ſubſiſtence, which the claſs of citizens, to which they belong, are 
pug wat ee e eee ee 1366-94 foreign land 
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"fiderable, much lefs at its higheſt degree of perfection, hero it is not connected 


wich trade, that is, where. the demand for the produce is not increaſed by the 
cenſumption of trading cities. Let it be remembered then, that agriculture is 
he immediate ſource of human provißion ; that trade canduces to the produc- 
tion of provißon only as it promotes agriculture; chat che whole ſyſtem of 


commerce, vaſt and various as it &, ebe er e eee eee its 
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"AFRICAN BCLOGUE. , 
5 ver. 1. aks, an Engliſtiman, is Tad Erft to have given occaſion for 


the preſent inhaman African flave trade. A nation molt Highly favoured with 


libctty is viewed as taking the lend in this'odions traffic, and as bending down 
the ſou! in utter darkneſs, the more effeually-to enſlave the body; freedom 


my 
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* Te mf fill the reader with very ſeries reflelions 10 be told, that, ſuee the year 
1759, the Britiſh African trade has been, in a great proportion, turned to the ſupplying | 
of the French iſlands with' flaves. This has given a moſt rapid improvement to their 
ſugar plantations ; and there is "aid a foundation for ſuch a navit force, as, if not 
guarded again in time, may avenge humanity om our nation for this ſhocking traffic, 
e te reno area Arr. boy rp 
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er. 46. That pe of dirigrmetiangcatet acgites as . 
3 the name of Guinea, extends along the coaſt, in the whole, betweeti 
three and four thouſand miles. From che river Senegal, (ſeventeen degrees 
north of the line) to Cape Sierra Leona, it contains ſeven hundred miles. Thence - 
it runs eaſtward about fifteen hundred miles, including the Grain- Oaſt, the 
Tvory-Coaft, the Gold-Coaft, and the Slpve-Coaft, - with the large kingdom of 
Benin. From chence it runs ſonthward, ue ee erh and con? 
tains the kingdoms of :Conzo and” Aug. | ; 
Concerning the firſt, fie Mages coalt;1 Mon Brue, who lived there fixteen 
years, after deſcribing its fruitfulneſs near the fea, ſays,” The farther you go 
trom che ſea, the more fruitful and wel- improved is the country, abounding 
in pulſe, Indian corn, and various fruits. Here are vaſt meadows, which 
© feed large herds of great and ſmall cattle: anch che villages which lie thick, 
fſhew the country is well peopled. And again: I was ſurprized to ſee the 
© land ſo well cultivated; ſcarce a ſpot lay unimproved : the low lands, divided 
© by ſmall canals, were all ſowed with rice; the higher grounds were planted 
with Indian corn, and peas of different ſorts. Their beef is excellent; your- 
* try plenty, and' very cheap, as are all the neceffaries of life, 

As tothe Grain and Toory-Coaft, we learn from eye-witneffes, that the ſoil is 
in general fertile, producing abundance of rice and roots. Indigo and cotton 
thrive without cultivation. Fiſh is in great plenty; che flocks and herds are 
numerous, and the trees Toaden with fruit. 
The Gold and Slave-Coaft, all who have ſeen it agree, is. exceedingly n 
und pleaſant, producing vaſt quantities of rice and other grain, plenty © of fruit 
and roots, palm-w.ine and oil, and fiſh in great abundance, wich much tame . 
and wild cattle. The very ſame account is given us of the (bil and produce of 
the kingdoms of Benin, Congo, and Angola, From all which appears, that Guinea, 
in general, far from an horrid, dreary, barren. country, is one of the moſt fruit- 
tu, as well as the moſt ples countries in the known would. It is ſaid indeed 
to 


94 | NOTE $ 
to be unhealthy ; and ſo it is to En: Wen debe the matice 


inhabitants. 


Such is ahe country Sow which 8 negroes n We eme nett to 
inquire, What ſort of men they are, of what temper and behaviour, not in our 
plantations, but in their native country? And here likewiſe the ſureſt way is to 
take our account from eye and ear- witneſſes. Now thoſe who have lived in the 
Senegal country obſerve, it is inhabited by three nations, the Falofs, Fulis „ and 
Mandingos. The King of the Falofs has under him ſeveral Miniſters, who aſſiſt 
in the exerciſe of juſtice. - The Chief Juſtice goes in circuit through. all his do- 
minions, to hear complaints and determine controverſies ; and the Viceroy 
goes with him to inſpe& the behaviour of the Alkadi, or governor of each village. 
The Fulis are governed by their chief men, who rule with much moderation: 
Few of them will drink any thing ſtronger than water, being ſtrict Mahometans. 
The Government is eaſy, becauſe the people are of a quiet and good diſpoſi- 
tion; and ſo well inſtructed in what is right, that a man who wrongs anather 
is the abomination of all.— They deſire no more land than they uſe, which they 
cultivate with great care and induſtry : if any of them are known to be made 
ſlaves by the white men, they all join to redeem. them. They not only ſupport 
all chat are old, or blind, or lame, among themſelves, but have frequently 
Ge the neceſſities of the Mandingos, hen they were diſtreſt by famine. , 
«The Mandingos, ſays Monſ. Brue, are right Mohometans,, drinking; neither 
wine nor brandy. - They are induſtrious and laborious, keeping their, ground 
well cultivated, and breeding a good ſtock of cattle. - Every town has a, Go- 
vernor, and he appoints the labour of the people: the men work the ground 
deſigned for corn; the women and girls, che rice ground. He afterwards 
divides the corn and rice among them; and decides all quarrels, if — ariſe. 


Go WW WE YET = 


being a he in every village, who *eviarly calls chem rogechen : and. it is ſur- 
prizing to ſee the modeſty, attention, and reverence, which. they obſerve during 
their worſhip.—Theſe three nations practiſe ſeveral trades; ; they have ſmichs, 
fadlers, potters, and weavers: and they are very ingenious at cheir ſcyeral, oc- 
cupations. Their ſmiths not only make all the inſtruments o of _ iron which they 
have occaſion to uſe, but likewiſe work many things neatly i in gold and filver. 
It i is chiefly, the women and children who weaye fine cotton cloth, Which they 


dye blue and black. 


It was of theſe] parts of Guinea, that "Mon. uuf, Correſpondent of the 
Royal Academy of Sciences at P, ris, from. 1 749.40 F $; 35 gives the following 
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account, both as to the country and people: Which way ſoever I turned my 
eyes, I beheld a perfect image of pure nature: an agreeable ſolitude, bounded 
on every ſide by a charming landſcape; the rural ſituation of cottages, in the 
midſt of trees; the eaſe and quietneſs of the negroes, reclined under the ſhade 
© of the ſpreading foliage, with the ſimplicity of their dreſs and manners: the 
* whole revived in my mind the idea of aur firſt, ques, 1 : ey con+ 
template the world in its primitive ſtate.” . | . Weſley." * 
For argument's ſake, ſuppoſe negroes of: a different is even 10e inferior 
race, ſtill we know they are capable of forming, and. actually have formed, free 
independent ſocieties; and though they have not yet attained the refinements 
and luxuries of Europe, et they have ſſit wn. no ſmall ingenuity im com pacting 
themſelves together, and made no mean progreſs in many of the arts of life. 
And to help to compoſe, and be a member of a free ſtate, is more honourable; 
and giyes greater ſcope to the mental powers, than to be the moſt poliſhed ſlave 
in America or Europe. Still, being ſuch; are they to be dragged away from a 
country adapted to their conſtitutions, from plerity of nutritious food, to which 
they have been accuſtomed from infancyi ta work as ſlaves, hungry, naked, 
torn with ſtripes, in a diſtant unfavourable clime, for thie avarice and luſts of, 
perhaps, ſome of the moſt worthleſs perſons of che pretendedly . fami- 
lese cyith; whom they had neither aequaintance or connection? Namſay. 
The negroes along the ſea coaſt of Africa, parti pantionlachy niſin the French, 
are well informed, eaſy, kind, generous, and have a better ſenſe of right and 
wrong than any other people I have ever viſited. + I was thrown: among them in 
a ſtate of retchedneſs and ſickneſs, witli ſeventy· ſeven dying men, being aban- 
doned by. our own people, who refuſed me aſſiſtance and medicines. I caſt 
myſelf on the charity of ſavages, and received mare inſtances of compaſſion and 
goodneſs from them than from all the Chriſtians I have ever known. From this 
exemplary benignity in chis people, who are inhabitants about Cape Verd} may 
be collected che probekubry! of introducing. freedom and Chriſtianity among 
them.” Note on Ramſay, by an intelligent Sea Officer. ' 
1 1940 N 4397 vaibes on ud: und ind Hi ar 

Ver. 5 3. 6 1 was as ſome time before the Eyropeans found a more compradigus 
way of procuring African ſlaves , by prevailing upon them to make war. upon each 
other, and to ſell their priſoners. Till then they ſeldom had any wars: but were 
in general quiet and peaceable. But che white men firſt taught them drunken · 
neſs _ avarice, and then hired them to ſel one another. Nay, by this "= 


even 
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even their Kings are induced to ſell their own ſubjects. So Mr. Abore, Factor 
of the African Company in 1730, informs us, When the King of Barſalli wants 
goods or brandy, he ſends to the Engliſh Governor at James Fort, who im- 
5 mediately ſends a loop. Againſt the time it arrives, he plunders ſome of his 


neighbours towns, ſelling the people for the goods he wants. At other times 


© he falls upon one of his own towns, and makes hold to ſell his own ſubjects.” 
So Monſ. Brue ſays, I wrote to the King (not the fame); if he had a ſufficient 
4 number of ſlaves I would treat with him. He ſeized three hundred of his own 
* people, and ſent word, he was ready to deliver them for the goods.“ He 


adds, Some of the natives are always ready, when well paid; to ſurprize and 


© carry off their own countrymen. They come ut night without noiſe, and if 
© they find any lone cottage, ſurround it, and carry off all the people. Barber, 
another French Factor, ſays, * Many of the flaves fold by the negroes are pri- 
s ſoners of war, or taken in the incurſions they make into their enemy's territo- 
£ ries. Others are ſtolen. Abundance of little Rlacks, of both ſexes, are ſtolen 
© away by their neighbours, when found abroad on the road, or in the woods, 
© orelſe in the cornsfields, at the time of year when their parents keep them 
© there all day to ſcare away the devouring birds. That their own parents ſell 
them is utterly falſe : Whites, not Blacks, are without natural aſſectionn 
© To ſet the manner wherein negraes are procured” in a yet. Kronges 
light, i will fuffice to give an extract of wo voyages to Grinea on this ac- 
count. - r e * ee. 
geon's Journal : bon 3 Lan vs 
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ground (it contained ſome hundred houſes). So that we find their enemies 
* are too hard for them at preſent, and conſequently our trade ſpoiled here: 
© Therefore, about ſeven o'clock, we weighed anchor to proceed | lower 
© down. 8 | | 5 
The ſecond extract taken from the Journal of a Surgeon, who went from 
New-York on the ſame trade, is as follows: The Commander of the veſſel ſent 
© to acquaint the King, that he wanted a cargo of ſlaves, The King promiſed 
© to furniſh him, and in order to it, ſet out, deſigning to ſurprize ſome town, 
and make all the people priſoners. Some time after, the King ſent him word, 
he had not yet met with the deſired ſucceſs ; having attempted to break up two 
towns, but having been twice- repulſed : but that he ſtil hoped to procure 
the number of ſlaves. In this deſign he perſiſted, till he met his enemies in 
the field. A battle was fought, which laſted three days: and the engagement 
was ſo bloody, that four thouſand five hundred were ſlain upon the ſpot.'— 
Such is the manner wherein the negroes are procured ! Thus the Chriſtians. 
preach the Goſpel to the Heathens !” p Weſley. 
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Ver. 6 3. Many of the ſlaves now purchaſed at Guinea are, I believe, ſold, 
by their parents, or their chiefs ; an act of oppreſſion and cruelty which is only 
ſupported by our avarice and want of principle. But the majority of the ſlaves 
conſiſts of captives taken in war, and theſe wars are almoſt always begun for the 
ſake of acquiring ſlaves, and are promoted by our traders. I could particu- 
larize veſſels, which have not only gone freighted with arms and ammunition, 
for the ſole purpoſe of engaging the African nations to plunder and deſtroy each 
other, but have actually taken a part in theſe wars, have aſſiſted to burn the 
towns and ravage the country of an innocent people, merely for the ſake of ex- 
pediting their cargoes.” Eſſays Hiſtorical and Moral, p. 297. 


Ver. 118. But is not the flave trade a nurſery for ſeamen, and does it not ſup- 
port a number of hands who are ready on emergencies to ſupply our navy ? On this 
ſubject I muſt remark, that the African trade is far from a nurſery for ſeamen. 
Few young mariners are brought up in that trade ; thoſe who are employed in 
it are the flower of the Britiſh ſeamen ; and whatever advantage it may promiſe 
in affording them employment, is more than counterbalanced by the loſs of uſe- 
ful hands to the community: for ſo tedious is the voyage, ſo bad the treatment 
and accommodations; ſo many are the diſeaſes to which they are expoſed from 
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the neceſſity of ſleeping upon deck, from rhe kd of human beings that are 
crowded within the fhip, and other circumſtances ;- that ſeldom more than to- 
thirds of the crew return. Out of thirty apprentices in one ſhip, in fix years; 


nee 8 died. * ä Eſſays Hiſtorical and Moral. 

Ver. 130. e greateſt benefit that can poſſibly happen to u few, cannot juſtify us 
for endeavouring it by murder, by violence, bad air, and famine, in making the experi- 
ment. They muſt offer themſelves willingly for the voyage, and be better n 
* during the * Mit.“ 
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